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18 no fall Reflektion 0 on Pleced 

of chis Nature, that P ick 
is ſo much improv'd, and chat 
Dedication is grown more an - 


themſelves leſs 3 and that Perſons of Honour 
are forc'd to decline patronizing Wit, be- 


Strokes of Adulation, 

But give me Leave to ſay, Sir, that I am 
too young an Author to have learnt the Art 
of Flattery; and I hope, the fame Modeſty 


wich recommended this Play to the World, 
A will 


> 


=) Art than Poetry; that Authors, 
to make their Patrons more than Men, make 


cauſe their Modeſty | cannot bear the groſs 


' 
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* 
EY 
75 


_— D e 
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. the un : and bare Truck of Your 
Character; the Fire of Youth, with the &. 
' dateneſs of a Senator, and the Modern Ca 


You, and which .more celebrated Pens than 


to honour its Taba and to Dn 
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of a fine Engliſʒ Gentleman, with the Noh 
Solidity of the Ancient Briton. | 

This is the Character, Sin, * 4 
Men, but your Self, are proud to publiſh of 


mine ſhould tranſmit to Poſterit. 
The Play has had ſome Noble Apr 


the Succeſs, J have preſum'd to prefix ſo Noble] 
a Name to uſher it into the World; A 
ſtately Frontiſpiece is the Beauty of a N 
But here I muſt tranſverſe Ong: 
Materia ſuperabit Opus, 
I am, Honourable 81 R, ; 
Vour moſt Devoted, and 
Humble Servant, 
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Ml greateſt Vanity, and Authors are 
Hl /oretimes ar . of their: Bluſbes 
Al ban of the Praiſes that occafiowd 
5 tbem. I ſhaw't therefore, lite a 
bag in, fly to be purfitd; and deny «what I 
chiefly IT for. J am very willing to acknowledge 
the Beauties of this Play, cla thoſe of the 
Third Night, which not to be proud of, were the 
beight f Tmpudence : who is aſham'd to i 
bimſelf upon ſuch Favours, under values thoſe who 
conferred them. 
As I freely ſubmit to the Criticiſms of the 
Judicious, ſo TI cannot call this an Ill Play, fince 
the Town has allow*d it ſuch Succeſs: When they 
have pardon'd my Faults, *twere very Il Man- 
ners to condemn their Indulgence. Some may-think 
( my Arquaintance in Tor own bring teo fender to 


1 / - Os 


8 Ax T3. 5406 th SOIT. Ot OI 3 a 
# * b . Sy | * N. 2 * Y 
gh = | , . 3 KO 3 ST * 2 MD... 
* 44 7 n * E $4 W 
”* £ A 3 9 1 be " ©» 


* 9 » 3 Pp * 1 5 . * N 1 . L * 
n F 8 „ 4 e 4 Y 3 
ON KEY Þ. #4 C Y , . $ ö 
189 9 a ds. * 
* 
4 «y * kay 4 2 8 8 k . 5 
& 5 3 4 Vit 2 a . e _— OP 
oF? : * k vv = 
* 4 0 bY 
* 8 
* * . 
N 1 N 177 
= A * , > - 4 . 4. 9 * # * 


10 ſay, that a Comed may be diverting wil 
Smut and Profantneſs. - 7 - 
Next to theſe Advantages, the Beauties of Ain 
ge the briateft Lift to the Play; of "which. 
un is fol en/ible, that dll will join dich men 
Commendation of ibe Actors, aud aifo-(withw 
_—_— "from the” ** others) that the 
Theatre-Royal Morde an Excellent and Cn 
eat Set of Comedians. Mr. Wilks's Pri 
formance bas Lo far above Competition 


3 th» Part of Wildair, hut none can” pretend i 


envy the Praiſe due 1s Bio Al, "That be nat 
the Pare, will appear from hence, that when 
the Stage has the Misfortune to boſe him, Si 

' 'Harry Wildair way go to rbe Jubilee. 
A preat many quarrel at 10 Trip oe J 
bilee for 4 Mifnomer: I nyt tell them 
perhaps there are greater Tri ps in the Play k 2 
when T find that more exact Plays have hal l. 
ter Succeſs, PH gn e with the Cricicks about. De. 
corums, Sc. Ped ever Commit au. 
1010 Eau 20 His Mare ee PII endeavour in mt 
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JO Es will think fo nothing checks IS E 
4 Wits, Cits, Beaux, and Women for their ; 
Our Spar#'s half dead.to think what 2 chmee, 
Vith blended. Fudgments to pronounce his Doom. . 
Tis all falſe Fear; for, in a minghd Pit, 
Why,. auhat your. { thinks But dully writ, - r 
Hit Neighbour it San aber Phe." * 
had cbichors Court the Few, the Wiſe, 
co, Yourh's content, if he can reach the 


% 


* 4 ' 


4 Who go with much- like Ends to Church 2 — Bs Ol = 
Net to + free what Prieſts or Poets ſap, ., .—- 
1/57 your Thoug bes, like theirs, lit quite N „„ _—_— 
Ladies ofe may [nile : for. bere's no Slander, - ;. 
St, no Lewd iongutd Be . no double Entendre.. 
4 


it true, be has a Spark juſt . France: pod 
But then ſo far from Bed fad he talks Senſe! ' 
Like Coin oft carry d out, but--ſelfom brought from chk 


, yet 4 Gang, to whom our Spark — * 5 
., Elbow-lbaking Fool, that lives 20 Hirn, 

That's only Witty, the', juſt as be lives, by f. 
| J* 

Who Lion-like, + through Baylifs, /cours dane 
, in the Face, a Dinner all the 2 
4 724, avith empry Boaueli, — Ser th PLAY. - 

nd now the Mods Prentice he implor q 


Who, with his Maſter's Cabs, * out | 
Employ it on a Bree. of — Honour 22. . 85 > 
4 5. * | = 


While their good B Mother, 
Bawd Regent of the Bubble G 


Fad « Way poll tis e, 
Well, . '#4 12 Gentlemen, > 6 he PLAT, 
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* 29 7 Murder « 
Aud ſure ety 
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aua Mali Fort 

4 write Good PLAYS.” 
Jo farve by's Wit, is flagſt »Poet's due 

But, here are Men, it; 1. match dy ig 
Their Wit both flarweg.. blo 1, 42 2 % 
Our PLAYS are faree, 2 | 3 : 
e 25 TENG 10 
Brcanſe we plea ſurt you, Yd 5 
And aug you e „ een + 

by their Good Nature, | N 
Aud, Men Ip 
N 1777 1 

a Thy ih the Ire with On ee e 
be Ladies of fuch SpeEres ul tak 'þ 
ler, twas the DE VEL ofd raift the" 
Their _ is hard, 1880 Auth | 
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Let ee 54 lie fill, Ghoſts do 
The Fair are better mes 4 aoith Fleſh and 
What ist to them, to'mind the Antient s 2% 
But, the Poor Folis are n 
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Standard, 'A 9 Calonel, 

Brave and Generous. | 2 
Fizard, Outwardly Pious, other- 
wiſe a great Debauchee and EI 


Foe woler, An old Merchait. . 
- Clincber, A pert London Prentice 
'S turn'd Beau, < Klee Re ws | 
cher, jun. * educated ; 0D... 
— = in the Coney. . FE x Jr. Bulk, 
Dicly, His Man. 3 
Tom Errand, * Porter. Wn nan | 5 N 


= Lurtwell, A 1275 of a jileing Tem- 2 2 
Mo. Fo 


w a nan 


= r, proceeding from a Reſentment 
her Wrongs from: Men. 


| Conſtable, Mot, Porter? Wie, Servants, Ve. 


SCENE, LONDON. 7 


SCENE. Ne . 


Euter Vizard with 2 Later Servant b 


724 b. 


Eo, INGELICA pi qe 
= you? 


Servant. As od ſee, . 


men is more unſufferable, than the Im- 


g 1 Ile Wd 
55 * * | modeſty of Froſtitute— Afier all my 


Encouragement, to ſlight me thus . 
Serv. She ſaid, Sir, That ima magining your Morals in- 


Cere, ſhe gave you Acceſs to her Converſation ; but that 

your late Behaviour in 'her Company has convine'd her 

that your Love and Religion are both Hypocri end , and that 
L 


ſhe believes your Letter like your ſelf, fair on e 
foul within ; ; ſo ſent it back 0 ak * e. 


Vie. 'The Pride of theſe virtuous We. 5 


Py 
it 


13 2 Conant bergts 05 


Vour — a 

Vix. That's my 8 Efteem A in ol 

Age is hardly rooted out. Years ſtiffen their Opinioy 

with their Bodies, anal 2 to be cozen'd by 
oung Hypocriſy —— Run to t Lady LurewelPs, ul 

ow of her Maid, whether her Ladyſhip will be u 


Howe this Evening ; rammen 1 


gelicas Scorn. 1 
(Viz. pulls out a Book, reads rd 8 5. * 
ET ster Smuggler. DEN . 


8 Ay, there's a Pattern for the you Men o th! 
Times, at 5 I e 0 early ; ſome ng of pio 10 
f s, Pm ſure. 
Viz. This Hobbs is an excellent Fellow | 6. Afde J 0 
Uncle Smugg/cr ! to. find you at this End o ch Town h: q 


Miracle. y 
Smug. I have ſeen ; a Mirade this Morning inde Cop 1 
An Vizard. Ds n 


Vix. What was it pray Sir ? 
= A Man at his W ſo near the Court — 7 
very glad Boy, that you our Sanctity unguntei ; 
1 07 gd Place ; 15 _ Kit? of this Park is ben R 
theniſh and every Man's Breath I meet, ſcents of Atheiſm. a 
ix. Surely, Sir, ſome great Concern n uſt bringy * * 
' to this. phoned 155 of 40 Town. 4 0 bet 
Fung. A unſancti oncern, tr um 
Fes What Hef ly: Couſin, 
| Smug.. A Law-ſuit, Boy = Shall 4 tell you — 
My Ship the Sawan is newly arriv'd from St. Sehaftiar'y, 1 
laden with Portugal Wines: Now the impudent Rogue of 
A Tide-waiter bo the Face to affirm, tis French Wine 
in Spaniſh Caſks, and has indicted me upon the Statute 
LN Conſcience, Conſcience ! thelt Tre 


* c# 
"A # \4 
* « 


1 


+ 1% io ths ve 


ind Surveyors plagne us more with their B 
than the War did with the French Privateers 1 Os 
there's another Plague of. the Nation . E727 


| Euter Cale Standard, 
A red Coat and Feather... 
175 12. Col. Standard, I'm your bande; Servant, 
Stand. May be not, Sir. N i gt 45 
Viz. Why ſo? 353. 
and Stand. Becauſe —— I'm diſhanied, 5 
Viz. How ? broke! F 


* ++ "+ * * TY 
KS 4 7 


+ 


Regiment, a thouſand Men, that look'd like Lion Ye- 


the Herd of Deer that 3 2 beſide * 17 * 

Sung. Tal, al, = (Fenging ) 1'1l have a Bonfire this 
Ni 1 1 hg * the M onument. | 

tand. # Bonfire f thou dry, wither d ill Natire 3 had 
kt theſe brave Fellows $i defended you your Houſe 
had been a Bonfire ere this about your  Eare—Did ws 


not venture our Lives, Sir? 
y for inf. Lives, Sir ?—— 


Snuz. And did we not b 
Yenture your Lives! Pm Ture we ven tur d our M oney, 


and that's Life and Soul to me — 
tain you no longer. 

Sand. Then your Wives ſhall, old Aden There are 
fire and thirty ſtrapping Officers Bote this Morning to 
lire upon free Quarters in the City. 


rr 


theſe nine Months born with a * ef in his Hand 
ir, you are | 
2 N Sf og 

Sir, I fay you A4 
Sant. What, 85 3 
Sup. Diſbanded, Sir, that's all — — -1 n 
Lawyer yonder. [Exie. 
Viz. Sir, I'm very ſorry for your Misfortitie. 
Sand. Why ſo? I don't cone to 15 7 Me of 
you ; if you're my Friend, meet me th 


Proſperity 


Stand. This very Morning, in Hith-Park, ap brave. 
ſterday, were ſcatter d, and lock d as poor and imple ; 23 


- Sir, well main- 


Snug. O Lord! O Lord! 1 ſha have 's Son within 


o uf the | 
Rummer, I'll pay my Way, drink a 815 to my | 


— 


16 The att G 0% 
e e my Country, and away. an Hungary ' 


Vie. „ ; 
Stand. What! a Soldier ſtay here! 8 Joak 84 
Pair of Colours in Weftminfter-Hall, ragged and ruſty} 
No, no - I met Yeſterday a — Lieutenant; 
he was aſham' d to own that he wanted a Dinner, bu 
$7 Eighteen-pence of me to. buy a new Sheath ** 

world. 
Viz. O, but you have g Friends, Colonel! 

Stand. 0, very good Friends ! my Father's a Lan, 
and my elder Brother a Beau. 

Fiz, But your Lung may perhaps want your Shen 


5 _ Nay, for that Matter, let "W} A ſingle Drum 
beat up for Volunteers between Ludgate and Charin On 
and I ſhall undoubtedly hear it at the Walls of Bu. 
Vix. Come, come, Colonel, there are Ways of m. 
king your F ortune at Home Iiake your Addreſſe 
3. 4 Fair, you re a Man of Honour and Fe 


* 8 
1 4 ” * 
4 0 « x : 
P C 
p © * 


Stand. Ay, my Courage is like to do me TE 


Service. with the Fair: This Peet croſs Cut over my 
Eye will attract a Dutcheſs - I warrant 'twill be 
mighty Grace to my ogling — Had I us'd the Str 
tagem of a certain Brother Colonel N Fe. I * 
ſucceed. : 

Vix. What rant,” pray 2. IDs 

Stand. Why, to fave his pretty Face kr the weg 
he always turn'd his Back upon the Enemy ——— He 
was a Man of Honour for the Ladies, _ 

Viz. Come, come, the Loves of Mars and Yer wil 
never fail, you muſt get a Miſtreſs, 

Stand. Prithee, no more ont Vou have Wader 
a Thought, from which, and the Kingdom, I wou'd hare 
ſtoln away at once — To be plain, I have a 25 . 
Vix. And ſhe's cruel. 


Stand. No. 

Vix. Her Parents prevent our Ha pines? 
Staud. Nor that. * 6 5 | 

Fiz. Then ſhe has no Fortune? 


3. oh " TITS, „ — x 
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nbi 10 t. 47 

A large one, Beauty to, tem . 

Vis 47 1 f be Devil k xy 

reature !— Ho the 

* The Joy &f the . and L. of .the Pa 

Enter Sir Hatry Wildair, croſſes the Stage 

— after him J Str Bg n 

Paris. 

Stand. Sir Ha Wildairt ns 
gu in ander  forne three or four Lean = 

12 The ſame. 

Stand. Why, he behav'd mar wy el bet BD 

Fiz. Why not? Doft think Bravery ety are 

inconſiſtent! He's a Gentleman of * happy Circum Circum : 

ſtances, born to a Plentiful Eſtate, has had a genteel and 

eaſy Education, free from the Rigidneſs of Texchens, e 

Nr of Schools. His florid Conſtitution being never 

ruffled by Misfortune, nor ſtinted in its Pleaſures, has 

render'd him entertaining to others, ahd'eaſy to himſelf. 

-Turning all P akon into Gajety of Humour, by 

which he chuſes Sthier to rejoice his FRF than by lar. | 

ted by any; as you ſhall ſee, | | rt 


| Enter Wildait. e. 
Tilt. Hat FRF TOES 1 f 
Viz. Sir Harry! os ; 
ili. Who thought to find you cut of the Rubrick fo 
long? I thought thy Hypocriſy had been wedded to a 
Pulpit-Cufhion long ago ———— Sir, if I * not 
your Face, your Na ame is Standard. 
Stand. Sir Harry, I'm your humble Servant. 
Vild. Come, Gentlemen, the News, the News o tht 
Town; for I'm juſt arriv d. | 
2 Why, in the City-end & th' Town we're plying ; 
the Knave to get Eſtates... | = 
Stand. And in the Caurt-end, Playing the Fool in | 4 
ſpending em. E 
fy Juſt fo in Parity I'm glad were grown io 0 
7 


Fix. We ate all ſo reform'd, that Gallintiy b rake 
„ 
iT B3 Stand, 


2 K 
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61 
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Doctor Common; for Alime 
away with her Father's Valet? What Beau fave the no- 


neu Suits, fought a couple of Duels, a 


may, perhaps, carry y 


Woman 


Pix. You, Colonel, have been very laviſh in ' the 


o 
r Dt Ee, LL YT oo ones OS — — 
22 4 
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Stand. And Hypocri for Reli on... lo 1 
I: Alamode de Ee x; I rh ob 
Vix. Not one Whore between Ly LY 
Stand. But ten Times more Cuck ds than ever. 
Fi. N e er 0 f 1 50 
t t's a ez my Major "REACH 10 
FR. and fifty laſt Night, to a Mer hend, Wife in ber 15 
| Bed-chamber. | 
"Wild. Plhaw, 'this is trifling ; n Gene yo 
men. What Lord has 72 broke his Fortune at the 
Groom-Porters ? or his Heart at New-Market, for the br 


Loſs of a Race? What Wife has been lately bung in 
Or, What Daughter mn 


bleſt Ball at the Bath, or had the fineſt 
1 I want News, Gentlemen. 
Fand. Faith, Sir, theſe are no News at all. Sr 
Vix. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us ſome News of you 


er 
You 3 know then 


AY 


Wild. With all my Heart 
I went over to Amflerdam in a Dutch Ship; 1 there had 
a Dutch Whore for five Stivers : I went from thence to 
Landen, where I was heartily drub'd in the Battle with 
the But-end of a Savi/i-Muſket. I OT went to Paris, 
where I had half a dozen Intrigues, bought half a dozen 
here I am again 


in 

2 ene that you defi 14 to make the fo * 
of 2 What brought you back ſo ſoon? 

Wild. That which brought you into the World, aid Wil « 
ou out of it; 5 2 Woman. : 


Stand. What! Quit the Pleaſures of Travd for 1 


Wild. Ay, Colonel, for ſuch a Woman! 1 had father 
ſee her Rucil than the Palace of Lewis le Grand: There's 
more Glory in her Smile, than in the Jubilar at Romy 
and I would rather kiſs her Hand than the Pope s Toe. 


and Virtue of your Miffreſi, and Sir Harn here 


Beauty 
* been no o leſs —_— in the Praiſe of his: New 


—_ 


"4 1 4 Iris 5 f ; ö it] er them 
in ,0n both ren Guinea a-piece, * of 
00 pretty, ſo witty, or ſo virtuous, . Fat ms 


oy Stand. Lis done; nn ns 44d) 
Vill. 1'll double the 8 — But, 88 


now I think on't, How ſhall we be reſoly'd? For I know 


n 
her about a Month before me, and I had an 11 
* 28 How, Sir! Leſt Paris about a Month 9 
the 777 Ay! But — A — 
the and her this Fortnight. ., - X 
In Stand. Her Name, pray, Sir "Has. 
yi Vis. Ay, ay! Her Rams? Perk we know hr. 
0 Mild. Her Name ! Ay,. — She has the ſofteſt, whiteſt 
he WY Hand, that ever was de of Fleſh me; Blood ; her TAP 
b balmy ſweet. 2 07 

= But her AMA; Sir? 7 s 
ur Wild. Then her Neck and Breaſt z — Her an 

do ſo heave, ſo heave;  [Singng.] ! 
n, Viz. But her Name, Sir, her Quality is 
Ni Vill. Then her Shape, Colonel. | 
o Sand But her Name I want, Sir? 
n Wild. Then her Eyes, Vizard:  _ 74 
7 Stand. Pſhaw, Sir Harry, her a or r nothing? Fx 
n Wild. Then if you muſt have it, ſhe's call'd the La- 
h But then her Foot, Gentlemen, ſhe dances 
5 a Miracle. Vizard, you have certainly loſt Fe | 

' WH Wager. 

Vix. Why you have loſt your Senſes ;. we fall: never 
| BY diſcover the Picture unleſs you l fabſcribe the opp 
ö Wild. Then her Name is Lurewell. _ 
Stand. *SDeath, My N al oy 

Vis. 50 Mz; ah by / 9 
# Wild. D now her, Gen 


Stand. 1 Toes ſcen her, Sir. 
Will Gai el hee th -r Tl me, de, 


Celonel, 


- $ard. Your humble Servant, Sir. [Zxit Stand. 
il. Nay, hold, ee n N and will 
know, [Runs out. 


June: Dt I; 19 


not where my Mifreſ: may be found; ſhe leſt Pari, 


Viz. 


5 % The Geer rh +' TVS: 0 


Vir. The Lady LureweP his He 
But ſhe loves me But he's a 14 on ke 
zard ; he has a Coach and Six and T WA bot; 
was bred in Londen, and he 1 in ! "arts — That very Cite 
wut be lad to divert his Pretenſions. TPP 
4 Re-enter Wildkir. ; 
Will. Prithee, Dick, what — the eres. 
of Humour? 
Fiz. Becauſe he's out of Pay, 1 ſuppoſe, "OA 
Hill. S'life that's true; I was g to tif 
87 5 in the ON * 
Fix. An e there were, know "me 
can fight, Sir 172 you 
114. Fight! Fihaw, but he can't Ge hat W. 
contend Fg a Woman, Vizard 1-S'life Man, if Lade 
were to be gain'd by Sword and Piſtol only, what the 
Devil ſhould all the Naur do? 
Vix. Ill = him farther [ Alu.. ] But wou d 1 
Sir Harry, fight for this Woman you ſo admire 
Wild.” Fight! Let me coeſihle T love 1 thats 
true—— but then I love honeſt Sir Harty Wildair 1 2 
The Lady Lureavell is divinely charmin 
but then a Thruſt f th Guts, or a Male b dy 
ogy the Devil. 
Ay, Sir Harry? e 
Ben bade w de tried by r greaſy, 
bling, bartering Boobies, who wou B's hang you p wy be 
cauſe you re a Gentleman. 0 25 
Wild. Ay! But on bother Hand, 1 have Money e 
nough to bribe the Rogues with: So, upon mature Deli 
beration, I wou'd fight for her But no more of 
her, prithee, Fizard can't you reoommend a Friend to 
a pretty Mifre/3 by the by, till I can i 5 You 
have Store I'm ſure ; you cunning nd Eid. Pi make 
ſurer Game than we that N open ant 
now, good Vixard. 
Vix. Let me conſider a little Not Legen 
Revenge inſpire try Politicks. oh 
Troyes, whilft Sir Harry walk 


= Hy 2 CC » 


em 
— 


* N 8 * 1 IE; * x Ry bag 3 " WY , 
wy = 33 e r R — 
- 1 I 79 - 
Fe, 2148 ' f 1 : 
8 8 d 
— 
— 


8 „ Trip to the, Jo.BILEE, 12 


vn. P ſhaw | Thou'rt as long a tudying fo fora 1 
Ne, 5 as a Drawer is piercing a new Pipe. 
x; z. I deſign, a new Pipe for you, and wholeſome. 
"Op Wine; you'll therefore bear a little Expe 8 
den ill. Ha! Say'ſt thou, dear / izard? _ 

Vi. A Girl of ſixteen, Sir 3 
Vill. Now fixteen thouſand Bleflings wess on 0 
von V.. Pretty and witty, _ 
Vill. Ay, ay! But ber Name, Vieard 7 

iz. Her Name! Yes ——- ſhe has the FR lie 
Hand that ever was made of Fleſh * Blood, an 


ſo balmy ſweet. 05 
Will Well, well ! But where ſhall I find her, Man? 


Fiz, Find her But then hey e Sir e 
the dances to a Miracle. | 
. Wild. Prithee don't An me. 


Angelica. Che that EE for, her Mother is a prom 
Rand, and call'd the 


Vin. Not fo faſt, Sir U you a have m 
port for your Admittance, and you'll find my my Pl 


mendation, in a Line or two, will procure you very ci- 
vil Entertainment; I ſuppoſe twenty or thirty Pieces, 
EY plac'd, will gain the Point 3 PI er * 
Will Thou deareſt Friend to à Man in Nec | 

Here, Sirrah, order- vl Coach about to St. — 85 TI f 
walk z-croſs the Park. 15 17 his Serwunt. 


Enter Clincher Senior. 


| Clinch. Here, Sirrah, order my Coach ar to St. 
James's, I'll walk a-crols tle Park too Mr. Vi 
zard, your moſt devoted Sir, Ito Villair.] I ad- 
mire the Mode of your Shoulder-knot ; methinks it hangs 
very emphatically and carries an Air of Travel in itz 
25 your 


*. * 


yoo dame kg, tod is ib are y 13 hd 
a Foreign Mein. Gentlemen, bg — 4 is 5 at: 


rived in Toon, fo that b 25 
his Hands, 1 hope you'll par os ae L 
of, Gentlemen, your mon den moſt ſerv 
humble Servant. as I 
Fill. Prithee, ii whby? . 
Vix. Know him? Why tis Cc, wh * 455 lov 
By. to my Untle  Smupgler, . Moral in the | ff 
Will. What makes him ſo gay? ls 
Viz. Why, he's in Mherning to, his ell i Fac 
old Man in Hevrfo ire Ooth APES e duc 
Fox · Hunting: the Ss upon ** os broke his Wl '*! 
Indentures, whipp'd from behind the dauer i 4 
Side-Box, forſwears Merchandize, where he muſt ve by g 
Cheating z and uſurps Gentillty, where ke Way Ut by i 
Raking. 7 125 a dee Liveries, Fer f 5 
. — re 3 of nothir ; but ines, Wl 
1 Ha, ha, ha! Far many of Pulvil mult 


the Fellow aſe in ſweetni | himſelf from the Smell of Wl . 
and Tobacco. Fav - I my CanſGence me. Wl 
thought like Oliva's Lover he ſtunk of Thamps-Strett 
But now for Aroelica, That's her Name; well to the 
= rap 5 ee te-Houſe, where you Hall with af 


armen 


Lure- I 
well. Arid, ct, Paris, 1 
They f may talk hint they. will 
| find Love moſt rl under this Clim 


men Juo4% nb e 
hap — He 1 g's * let me lee, Inn 
Colonel S andar 

Parly. An hay will your 3 Nat: 
li, As. all Soldiers, freud, be, mansg d he hal 
erve me till I gain my Ends, then I-diſband him. 
Par. But he loves. you, Madam. 6 
Lure. Therefoxe I corn him I hage-all chat. dn TY 
ove me, and ſlight all that do: Would his whole de- 
being Sex admir' d me: thus would I. flight than all. 
My virgin and unwary Innocence was; wrong/d: by faith 
|: Man; but now. glange Eyes, plot; — diſſembie 
Face, lie Tongues and be a ſecond ' Eve to tempt, ſe- 
duce, and damn, the treacherous Kind Let me ſur- 
rey my Captives. The Colancl leads a Van. - 
Next Mr. Vixard, he courts: me out of the Practice of 
Pirty, therefore is a Hypocrite: Then Clinaber he 
adores me with Orangery 79, and. is conſl equently a Fool : 
Then my old Merchant, Alderman 5 ler, he is a 
Compound of both--— Out of which Medley 6 of Lovers, 
if I don't make good. Iyverfion. —— What. Tye 
think, Parly. | 
j £4 I think, Madam, I'm like to be very virtuous 
in your Service, if you teach me all. thoſe Tricks that 
you uſe to your Lovers. f 
Lure. You're a Fool, Child; ch this, that tho'a | 
Woman ſwear, forſwear, lie, diflemhle, - back+bite, be 
proud, vain, malicious, any thing, if ſhe. ſecures. the 
main Chance, ſhe's full Virtuous, that's a Maxim. 
Par. I can't be perſuaded tho', Madam, but Shat you 
really loy'd Sir Harry Willlair in i og * 25 | 
Lure. Of all the Lovers I ever. had, he was my 
Aer Plague, for I could never make him uneaſy; I 
cf; him inyolv'd in a Duel upon my Account, I iy 9 
know whether the Fop be kill'd or not. 15 


Enter Standard. 
0 Lord, no o fooner talk of Killing, but the Soldier i is 
conjur di uP 3 : your re upon dan 1277 —— to ſerve 


KY 


24 The Cons veal Obel 8 


Strand. The latter, I muſt confeſs, Fo N 
in War, Madam, we can be reliev d in dur Duty: Bu 
ob Love, are take 2 is Kong Enemy: Em 

tion in „ t here into 
Lure. Thoſe that away the Price in the Fa 
| ſhould boaſt the ſame Succeſs in the Bed-chamber ; * 

I think, - confidering Wa e CA CINE) wie 
| make thoſe our Companickls whis dee © 
Stand. I once, Madam, hop'd the Honour of dein 

ing you from all Injuries, through a Title to your lone 
Perſon; but now my Love muſt attend my Fortan 
This Commiſſion, Madum, was my Paſſport to the Fair 
adding a Nobleneſs to my Paſſion; it ſtampt a Value « 
my Love; twas onee the Life of Honour, bat pov 
Hearſe ; and, with it, m e 

Parl. What! Diſh Colonel?- | 

Stand. Ves, Mrs. Parly. 

Parl. Faugh, the nauſeous Fellow, he finks & 
yy already. (46 

Lure. His Misfortune troubles me, (cauſe i may | 
vent my Deſigns. © [46 
Yi] Sand. Tl chuſe, Madam, rather to deſtroy my Pi 

ſion by Abſence Abroad, than have it ſtarv'd at Home. 
Lure. I'm ſorry, Sir, you have ſo mean an Opinioy 
of my Affection, as to imagine it founded upon your Far 
tune. And to convince you of your Miſtake, here I voy, 
by all that's facred, I own the ſame Affection now asb6 
fore. Let it ſuffice, my Fortune is conſiderable. 
Stand. No, Madam, no; I'Il never be a Charge tv 

her I love: The Man that fells himſelf for Gold u the 


worſt of Proſtitutes. 
Lure. Now were he any other Creature but a Ma, [ 


could love him. 
Stand. This only laſt Requeſt I 1 that no 2 
recommend a Fool, Office introduce a Knave, nor a Coat 
a Coward, to my Place in your Affections; i ſo farewel 
my Country, and adieu my Love. I 
Lure. Now the Devil take thee derben ſo honourable: 
Here, Parly, call him back, I ſhall loſe half my Dr 
| verſion elſe. Now for a Trial of Skill, (Oe 


. #- 


Ty 1 ar do 
& you take your, Journey? 1 GG: 
Fand. To-morrow . Fs. en 
Lure. 80 pen, which wx 068 you defi 
travel? "LIL 3 BY 1 Wok : 
Stand. That I can't yet refol ve on. OO I tt 
Lure. Pray Sir, 2 4 N Sir, 
why are you WF, 

Sond Why are you fo now, ry IN 

ure. r 915 8 is 725 5 
Becau e.! ——— 

Nan Becauſe ! Ws 8 2 FI 

Lure. Becauſe I defign — — to follow you. Crying. 

$:and. Follow me! by all that's great 

proud before; but Love from ſuch à Creature might 
2 the Vanity of the proudeſt Prince. Follow me! 
By Heavens thou ſhalt not. What! expoſe thee to the 
Hazards of a Camp Rather III ſtay, and here 2 
bear the Contempt of Fools, and worſt of Fortune. 

Lure. We need not, ſhall not; my Eſtate for bodk is. 
ſuficient, -- 

Stand. Thy Eſtate! no, Tl turn a Kare anna 
chaſe one my ſelf! PI cringe to: that proud Man I 1 
dermine, and fawn _ him that would bite to Death: 

Ill tip my „ Tongue with and ſmooth my Fate 
$ ON with Smiles 1 Pl turn Pimp, former, Office- broker, 
ay Coward, to be great; and ſacrifce it all to ves 
© te my generous Fair. Thing 
the Lure. And I'll diſſemble, ys fray jilts 0 
but I'll reward thy Lora. ane recompenſ 75 


„ Ion. 2 
nd. Sir Har Ha, ba, ba, Poor Sir Ha p "Hay [ 
as . N Rather ki hey her Hand than the Pope's'T W 

5 a. 5 
wei Lure. What Sir I 55 Colonel, What Sir Herry? N 
vil. Stand, Sir Harry W ry Madam—— 15 75 ow 


le: BY Lure. What! . rows 5 9 

D. $247. Ay, and he told me — bot I dont bebe 

C Vlable on't, | 
| & | Lure. 


. 


4 The gan- rar 
Ture. What did he tell yu? 
stand. Only call'd you his Mie 

do be extravagant in your Conimendation,” "ou Trial 

* = Infinuate the Praiſe o Hs own Jadgment and 0 ! Por 


F 4 
= : - 
— FO 9 _— —— 3 
W ets. dt... 2 * - 4 
1 = o 6 bp 4 = LE _ * 
= ae Per- . 
— 4 - rh = 
- CE LED * * 2 
" — 69% - a 4 — 1 


. v e L 
| g ure. How MP e Vani of Foj rick 
" our Sex! the 7, = : in i 
A * Stand. Why, your Sex is the Vitthey of Pop: == | 
{ Lure. O' m Conse cience, I believe ſo. ( 
4 tleman, e he danc'd well, 1 pitch“ ˖ 


Partner at a Ball at Paris, and ever fince he Kh ſo pet- 
ſecuted me with Letters, Songs, Dances, Serenadin 
Flattery, . and Noiſe, that I Was fofed to 
Tex Kingdont — And I warrant 2 u he N 
2 Faith, Alan, A little, ety” REY 
Ture. You ſhall-have a plentiful Revenge, yn Tet 
| him back all his fooliſh Letters, Songs and Verſes, and 
you your ſelf ſhall carry 'em ; "twill afford you Oppor 
tenity of triumphing, and free me from his farther I mper- 
tinence ;- for of all Men, WY At AVON." I fun 
and fetch them inſtantly. 7 9 of 
1 Stand. Deaf Madam, a rare Proj * How ſhall l 
__ bait him, like Acteon with his own Dogs — Well, Mr. 
ll Pnrly, tis order'd by A of arliument, that NN dete 
0 no more Pieces, Mrs: Pary—— — ©, 
Parl. Lis provided, by "Mie fame 42, - 55 you fend 
no more Meſſages by 92 good Colonel; you muſt not 
- Pretend to fend any more Letters, Ane n dan fy 
the Poſtage. IRS 27 
. "Stand. Come, come? dave'bb mercenary, ale k. 
ample by your Lady, be honourable. 

Parl. Alack a day, Sir, it ſhows as ee and 
haughty for us to imitate our Betters in their Honour, 
as in their Finery ; leave Honour to Nobility that can 
ſupport it. We poor Folks, Colonel, have no Pretence 
tot: and truly, I think, Sir, that yoar Honour ſhould 
be caſhier'd with your Leading Staff. 

Stand. Tis one of the 122 Curſes of Poyer, to 
be the Jef — M i nat of 
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vine of Lowe's Arti lle. 


ef n 70 N Jobnian 2 
5 Enter Lurewell. 


13 Here's the Packer, Colonel, the whole Mga 


Gives bim the Packet. 


el Which, fee F have Fd, Fwill torn open 


the Enemy. Madam, I'll brin K* you the News of {mY 
Victory this Evening. Poor Sir yet Ha, 4 . 
3 
Lare. To the Righht about, = yo we: March, 
lonel. Ha, h 3 ha. ATE g 


Vain Men, * kb of 700 577 Parte e, 4 

Nature, in Us, your Geepef r beguiles, 1 oY 
Stamping deep Cunning in our Frowns and Smiles. 
Yu toil for Art, your Intelles you trace; | 
Heman, We Though, 1 75 Fs in Fee Face. 
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Kuren cher OY a T ner, Serra þ b 
lowing. N 
(CLINCH ER = Ready ws I 
Dear Brocher, : F 
FILL fee you preſenth. 1 have 10 
this Led to 2 5. „ be cas i 
in the Faſhions 0 7 th Town. 4 an 
"gag ee. pai 
| BG 4 12 - | . Clincke, 


Dick ry Dig 
Clin. Very well 
do, Mr. Dicky ? 
Dick. Why, Sir, I can powder a Wig, and pick up 
Whore. =: 
Cui. O Lord! O Lord! a Whore! Why- wre ther / 
many Whores in this Town ? f 
Dick. Ha, ha, ha, r, there's a Queſin 
ced ; why, Sir, there are above ve hundred Surgeom Bl .: 
jo Town——Harkee, Sir, do you ſee that Woman there 
in the Velvet Scarf, and Red Knots ? Chi 


© roy Name,” And what en po 5 


Vs 


4 , ni to the Jos r 
| Clin. Ay, or; what then? Pty wan in 16% 36 6 
Dick. Why bog ſhalt be at your Servio in three . 

mites, as I'm. 2 F ; 

Clin. O Fapiter AT "wy 1 a. F 

Dict. A Gen W c 


Town, Sir. 


FS, 


1.>. 


Clin. ſen. Broth” you're was 961: to End 


& Clin. jun. I thou ght Brother, ow'd ſo much to the 
Memory 4 3 as to wear ng for his Death. * 
Why: 10 L do, Fool's T 98 becauſe I 


N Ce ſen. 
„b the Ente, and you wear d as becauſe you have 

not the Eſtate. You have Cauſe to mourn indeed, Bro- 
= 9 Well, Brother, I'm glad to fer you, fare you well. 


Clin. jun. Stay, thay, Be whire are ( 


Clin. om How a tis for a Country toaſk 


=. pak Queſtions... Harkee, Sir; 3. 3 __ Father 


1. Jun. Ay. Ay, to my en n 

Clin. ſen. No Matter fy that, he is dead. Ana am 
not I a young powder” d extravagant Engliſh Heir? 

Clin. jun. Very Tight, Sir. 


wing to the Jubilee, Sir. SE 
| Clin. jun. Fubilee ! What's that ? „ 
Clin ſen. Fubilee! Why the Juv fo Faith F 


don't know what it is. 


Lord. Mayor D in the City; there will be 2 
and dualen and Ras e and all that, . | 
Clin. jun. And muſt you go ſo ſoon, Brother ? 
Clin. ſen. Yes, Sir, for I muſt ſtay a Month in Am- 
frdam, to ſtudy e 
Clin. poſe, Brother, you 8 
through Pe to learn u Nhe Don't you, Brother? 


ther; Sir, will do every Jot as well. 
Chi. jun. O Fapites Ammon Why ſo! 25 


. A. 


e 


Clin, en. Why then, Sir, you * fore that Lam | 


Dick. Why the Fabilee i is the ſame Thing with our 


Clin. jen. a Prithee Robin, don't call 8 5 


Clin. "en, Becauſe People will i * that 3 have 


8 \ m_ = RE = * 
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50 EN . Lady \Purlngs oY 


85 nter Wilder oth a Letter 12 
Wilg. L7 „ fe 5. wo Heat e 1 Wait” 
2 ble 


17 aud curff the coming Dy 
Well, if this flies fare,” I'm ſecure of m 
Game -—— Hor / f the 2 Bordel I have 55 
very ſtately ge gen 1 one 15 ootmen croſs ſs the 7B Go 
day ! Equipage wot Now, for a Bawd by the Go 
2 a Whore with a Caat of Army Dab, 
ve miſtaken the Houſe. 3 


1 N Kander Lady Parking. 
No; this muſt be the Bawd by her Bull. 
Diarl. Your Buſineſs, pray Sir? 4 
Wild. Pleaſure,” Madam. 8 
Darl. Then, Sir, you have no Buſineſs * 5 
Nilad. This Letter, Madam, will infarm you Ether 
Mr. Vixard ſent it, with his humble Lier to Check In 
dyſhip. ; 
Harl. Hoes does my Couſin, A \ 
Wild. Ay, her a too, dat ri Por. 


bo 


m4 


— 


= TITTY _ 


Fir, your Fortune and Quality ave fuſlicient Wa N 
mend yan any where, 7 gre bera | er s 
the Recommendatiqn of A oung G ma 1 | 


Couſin Vizard. 888 


8 A 7 5 fantif 85 2 . 1 
Darl. Sir Harry, your 3 n | 
ini yd u a Gene, free from the looſe and vieious 


Cai a es al the 2 TY therefore call . fs Da nter. 


" , 2 i 
3 l * 1 0 . - ” 
© ac. 4 el. > a cv Mono. — r * —_©_——©_m— 


go thy Way. for an "mp4 | 
Ballon ——— She dreffes up a : Sin ſo & rio, th | 
« he Devil would hardly know TNF. 1 
oy, | 
ay du aue: Parting ao Angelic ien. | 
Io Dar. pray Daughter uſe kim eivilly, ſuch = 
5 won't offer every Day. "I Ree. f 
i Vila. O all ye Powers of Love! An Angel! Death, 


What Money have I got in my ' Pocket ? I can't offer her 
leſs than twenty Guineas and, 'by 4 ſhe's 
e 095 5h DSP ETD YT 

Angel. "Tis he! The yery 17 And his perſon * ; 
able as his CharaQer, 358 good Humour ——Pray Hezy Heav'n 


his Silence _—_ 6s YH 
Wild. How innocent ſhe Iooks? How wou'd FOR” 
deſtyi adorn Virtue, when 'it makes' eren Vice my ſo 


r 


| | 

charming? — By Heav'n, there is ſuch 2 he Ceci | 

2 rare A in her Looks, that I dare not aſk the Queſſioß. 
agel. Now all the Charms of teal Love and feign'd | 
indifference aſſiſt me to eng ö ſor mine mine js] of 1 
already. - 1 24G oy l 

N 


Wild. = 
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3! The Cone 1 c "pz: Or, 
Wild. — 1 Zoom, I em 

N bee, and I Will 
| i n 1 


2 IT . l How "EE © 
Ya, Madam, don't you, don't 5 love finging Birk 
Madam ? 

815 Hagel. That's, An, odd Queſtion for. a Leere 


E "Fil. Why then, Md n, reg e 
tielt Geldänchcs that ever chirpt in a Cage ; th PI 


ones, I aſſure you, Madam. 


Angel. Twenty young ones? What des [Fa 
Mild. Why theo, Ma there, are twenty ya 
ones — S'life twenty: is pretty RS 
. Angel. He's mad ſure - — Sir e harp | 

have fearn d more Wit and Manners, you 


** in. i, 
"Wit and nt 992k 4 356 1 80 * 


Rat is a great deal of Wit and Manners i in twenty Gi: 
neas-— I'm ſure tis all the Vit and merch I have abou 


me at Freſem. What ſhall Ido? i th 


[ns Enter Clincher junior, 400 | pidky. 8 
What the Devil's here? Another Couſin I net 


HFarkee, Sir, Can you lend me ten or twenty Guiness in- 


ſtantly, 111 pay you fifteen for them 1 in three Hoyrs upon 
my Honour. 21 44e 
Clin. Theſe FR = Ns © are plaguy; impadent! } 
This Lan by his Wig and Adurance, Rt "_—_ 
oy a. Cohrtier. We 
Dick. He's rather »-Courtier by his 11 
Clin. uns Faith, Sir, 1 have; not above bee Guin 
about me. | | 
Wild: What Buſineſs bown: you. yy chen, iSirt: ts 
to my Knowledge, . twenty won t be ſuſficiont.”. u 
Clin. jun. Suficient for what, Sir? e 


« 


1 ere Mang,, r 2 

5 wild, What, Sir? M 
you Devil ſhould it ba, Sir? 1 
1 anding all your Gravity, 
; Clin Jun. My 6s. 
Wild. 4 know. your & 


ne and ay U retur tely, and 
Fa ofer Sa ortauon ty 1 a 
zroat, 


Clin. | 
Dick. Mal. 8 


Clin, A Bean! EE 
Dick. No, = 17 
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Sy 
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in- Fu - Wilgair; 5 ame 70 ing" : \ 


h CI R Harry, Sir Harp. 2 


you! re in no 1 fi in Ha, Gol — —_—_ N 


nb Pack this Morning ane Fare ek ne 
areeable. 5 


Stand. You're Man Sir Harry, who, are ne- 
yer we of e move your , Sir 


e F mann 


Ar, 
iu Nothing ns Joſlin hich are del 


4 nothing, 
Stand. 


= «= = Saad. 


34 "The Corner ann Cov LE: C 
Stand. What Impoſſibilities ? * 2 eg” 
2 — cg of a Pike oi jerit m 

or an of Parliament againſt wenching. Man ( 

/ art thoufand Pound 9 to Wel No, no 
Anger and Spleen are Companions for y Brothers, 

. Brand. Suppoſe” one card you Son of & 'hore behin 

your Back. 

Mill. Why then wood I call im Rafe aint 
be even. 3 1 
Stand. But ſu poſe you had loſt a Mi res. 

Wild. Why then wou'd I get another. 5 ty 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you were diſcarded 5j * 0 
vou love; that wou'd ſurely trouble gu. 

Mild. Youre miftaken, Colonel; my wu 1 ia 
romantically honourable, nor meanly mercenary, tis or 
a Pitch of Gratitude ; while ſhe 1 Fla be 
when the deſiſts the Obli tion's void. 

on, Sir; 5 U 


15 nul 8 — en in your 

Lady je (only. ppl had diſ 

| 3 y ſuppoſe it | EN PO 
2 dog. Gard . — I mpoſſbility. 

Stand. Are you ſure of that? 

Wild. Why *twere a Soleciſm in Nature EI >, 
ger and Thumb, Sir. She dances with me, fings with 
me, plays with me, ſwears with me, hes with Wo; 

Stand. How, Sir? 

Wild: I mean in an kondurable Way 3 "tar i bebe 

for me. In ſhort, we are as like one another a8 40 Couple 
of Guineas. 
Stand. Now that 1 have rais'd 1 you to the higheſt Pi 
nacle of Vanity, will I give you ſo mortifying a Fall, » 
| ſhall daſh your Hopes to Piece. -I pray your Honou 
to peruſe theſe Papers. [Gives him the Paclu. 

Wild. What is't, the Moſter-Roll of your Regimen, 
Colonel ? LEN 

Stand. No, no; "tis a Liſt of your Forces in your 
last r and, far your Comfort, all dir 


* 
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5 
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4 Tip 10 15 Ig 8 

11a. Prichee, good aer ape Colone 

en? ; 

91d. Read, Sir, read; theſe Are the 5551 Le: we 

i it will unfold” your "Deſtiny: + | Is * NE 

Wild. debe ea Ml Deed, to cheat me; of my 
— . the . * 


ure tuell .. 


- Admire! = Pier 

never was aſham'd of my Name before.” © 
$:nd. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of ie 2 Ha. 
u, ha, poor Sir Harry 3 more Glory in her Smile, than 
i the Jubilee at Rome, ha, ha, ha; but then her. Foot. 
zr Harry, ſhe dances to a Miracle! ha, ha, ha; FEy, 
fr Harry, a Man of your Parts write Letters not worth 
keeping | what ſay ſt thou, my dear Knight Errant? . 
h, ha; you may go ſeek Adventures now indeed. 
Wild. Sings Let her, Wander Sc. RE, . 
$:ard. You are jilted to ſome "Ts, Str blown ar 
with filſe Muſick; that's all. 
Will. Now why ſhould' I be angry chat 2 Woman is. 
Woman? Since Inconſtancy and Falſhood are har 
in their Natures, how can they help it? 

Stand. Then they muſt be grounded in your: Nature ; 
for you and ſhe are Finger and Thumb; Sir. . on 

Mild. Here's a Copy of Verſes tog: I muſt turn Poet 
in the Devil's Name —- Stay S'death, What's here? 
This is her Hand Oh — charming Character! My 


x! dear Wildair, [reading]! That's T-—- this: buff bluff | 
or WY Colonel hat's he is the rareſt Fool in Nature 
„ — e Devil he is! And as ſuch have I us'd him 


with all my heart, faith — I had no better way of lets; 


lanb—. Colonel, I 8 your humble 1 0 "RN 
Stand, Hold, Sir, you EH 80 * ; I ha'nt del. 


l, Upon my Faith ba you have Eaten, . 


ting you 8 that J lodg e in „all. Mall, near Holy 2 


* : 


ver d half my Meſſage. Yn 


adds to an Amour, like the Loves of mighty Foxy, fil 


ok, 


| | Stavid.” Ay, 4a 
well; l red, 
Wilt "= was vever beer f 


* Wel, Sir Har 1 
Concern, 1 8 0 e for't 
rious now, the en 
ther I was {6 Pr fin tool upon em. 
Wild. Lam A on't, St + fort re were e ſome? 
that I would'not have yo yon he 
Sand. All this the done for AL; Aar defi 
vou would decline any farther Pretenfions for your on 
ſake. So honeſt; good natur d Sir N Fai yi your hun 
ble Servant. 3” 20S [E xit. 
"Wild. Ha, has ha, poor Cor 0 the Delight 
of an ingenious Mr! What a Li and Briſkneſs i 


ſuing in different Shapes. A Le gerdemain Miſtreſs, who, 
priſe, 22 and the: yaniſh'd ; "then e in an inſtant, i 


* well met, sr Harry ” Wir e. rom 
Hand of Love? © PER 12 
. Lo we made but a broke Vo yage by yout 
now F am bound for another P ert: 1 E told you 
the Cole I'was'my Rival. 3 3 
Pie. The Colonel! Cured Mirtune? 5589 
"fi 
mil But the civileft' in the World; "he VAN 
Word where my 7 5 * the Story” 4.000 
tell you now, for Im 1 
Fiz. What! Have) You given over all "houghtsof 4 
8 1 j 
Wild. No, no; MM think of her Gs other - Ti 
But now forthe * Lureawell Wit and n 
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p:.. 

it; | NM. et can l ber Leg You, 
3 Nat 1 aubet, auhene'er ber Bt . 
Her little am rous Frauds all Guths excel; © 


Ard make us hapyy, * — EY 97 


75 5 ; 


ix. — Colonel: ay Rives toe How 
fall I manage? There is but one-Way  —— him and 


Throat, * the Survivor's hang d: So there will be two 


mpg me to 8 che Knave? . (Brit. 


4 


SC E N E, Larewell Lu. 
Lurewell and Parly... 


my Merchant ? 


Cherin;-Croſs, who has promis d to wait on you mel 
immediately. 


lore me, and at the ſame Time cheat me of my Money. 
Parl. Tis well, Madam, if he don't cheat of 

your Eſtate; for you ſay, the Writings are in his Hands, 
Lure. But what Satisfaction can I get of him ? 


Enter Smuggler. 


Mr. a your Servant : _ you brought: me any 
Money, Sir > 


:Y | | Sung. 


ie Knight will I ſet a tilting, where one cuts Yother's 


Rival decently diſposd of. Since Honour may 
auge * play the Fool, 5 ald not n | 


PE 4D SHED US SD HRS i 


Lure, AS my Servant brought me the Money FRO 
8 No, 1 He met Alderman A er at 


Lure. Fis odd, that this old Rogue ſhou'd pretend to 


* * ' 


. 2 
. N * 
as > n _ 


T 1 oft ha I = — reins I 
yt deſign to cheat me. fon a n 

Snap. Cheat yon, Madam, I have been.an aneſt ( 
tizen theſe five 2 thirty Years! BET 
| pic 8 honeft 7 40 50 Winne reh, 

im in more en n= 
tho — Woman, I can take a C ourſe. 
Sg. What Courſe, Madam, You? goto Law. v 
ye? I can maintain a Suit of Law, be e right or wing 
theſe forty Years, I'm ſure of that, thanks to the hone 
Practice of the Courts. 
2 Sir, 1 blaſt your Reputation, and b nga 
bh DP 

Smug. Blaſt my Reputation! He, he, 1 Why I'n 
a religious Man, Madam, I have been very inſtrument 
in the Reformation, of Maiiners.. Ruin my Credit! Al, 
| Woman: There is but one Way, Madam — 
You have a ſweet leering Eye. 

Lure. Vou inſtrumental in the Reformation 4 How? 

Smug. I whipt all the Whores, Cat and Long-Tail, u 
of the Pariſh, — Ah that leering Eye l Then I ot 
Vor - pulling down the Pla —— that Ole 
that Ogle ! — Then my own pious Example that 
Lip, that Lip. 

Zzre. Here's a religions Rogue for you now ! —— 4 
J hope to be fay'd, I have a good Mind to bear the d 
Monſter. 

Sm. Madam, T have brought you about a bunch 
and fifty Guineas (a great deal of Money, as T imesg) 
and - 

"EW Come, give it me. 
Seng. Ah, that Hand, that Hand; that — (of, 
hie IT have brought it, you ſee : But the Co 
dition of the Obligation is ſuch, that whereas that leering 
Eye, that go Lip, that pretty ſoft Hand, that 4 
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ag , Jon 111 8. 


pray ? 
bis Moth ] buſs and Guinea, b and Guinea, buſs and 


Guinea 
3 Well, Mr. A you have ſi ah pretty yel- 
low Teeth, and green Gums, that I will, Ha, ha, ha, 


quet ; and when, and where, and how:? 
dure. "Twill be a diffcult Point, Sir, to ſecure b 


our Honours, you muſt: therefore be * „Mr. 
2 500 


Qutlide and Hypo 


e 1 have a Suit a Purpoſe, 
| Q,——— a t a 
oy l Ct I love to be di 


z,very handſome Woman, I cod I de 
Enter Servant, auhiſpers Lurewell, | 


into next Room, here are ſome Strangers coming, up. 


doug. Buſs and Guinea firſt, ah. my little Coquet. 


LTuater Wildair. 
Wild My Life, my * N that 225 can give. 
Lure. Death's Life with 11 


live 


Mr. lee. you- make me 152 e 2 ; 
Snug. See here, 1 Puts a Piice of Monty * 


ha. 
dung. Will you, indeed ? He, he, he, my uncle Co- 8 


g. Pihaw ! No Matter, I'm an old F ornicator, 5 
* Ku half ſo r as. I ſeem to be. Vou little 
Ropue, why Lig guis'd as I am; e Ken iy all 7 
Lure. No Nike is ſeen tq came into this Houſe after 
Night fall; you muſt therefore ſneak i in, when 'tis dark, 


ind; I cod I make 


Lure: Oh! Mr. Alderman, ſhall: I — N to walk 
"Tier 3 


3. without thee, Death to: 


dees my der Sie Barr, fe yu. got e D 
þ 5 D 2. Ys Mild. 
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will. Directions! in the moſt charming Minor 
thou dear Matchiawel of Intrigue. 

Lure, Still briſk and airy I find, Sir Harry: 

Wild. The Sight of you, Madam, ae Ab, id 
makes Joy lighten in my Face. © 

Lure. Tie have a thouſind Queſtions to aſk © 74, vi 
Harry, How do you like France? | 

ld. Ab! eft le plus beau pais du monde. 

; Zure. Then what made you leave it ſo ſoon? 

Wild. Madam, ' Vous Veype qui je vous fuy par 

Lure. O Maonfieur, Je vou Ju 2 3 Lee — * 
"Where's the Court rowꝰ 

Wild. At Marh, Madam. | 

| Lure. And where my Count Le V. alitr / 

Wild. His Body's n e 
don't know where his Soul is. 

Lure. What Diſeaſe did he die of; 

Mild. A Duel, Madam, I was his Doctor. 

Lure. How d' ye mean? | 

W114. As moſt Doctors do, I kilbd him. n 

Lure. Ex Cavalier, my dear Knight-Errant, well; 


And how ? And how ? What Intrigues, what Gallantia 


are carrying on in the Beau Mondes 
Wild. I ſhould aſk you that Queſtion, Madam, fince 


your Ladyſhip makes the Beau Monde wherever yon come. 


Lure. Ah! Sir Harry, I've been almoſt ruin'd, ph 
to Death here by the inceſſant Attacks of a 5 


lonel, he has beſieg d me as cloſe as our Army 


_ Wild. 1 hope your Ladyſhip did not Fon Pot tho”. 
Lure No, no; but was forc'd to capitulate : 7 * 
you are Fr to raiſe the Siege, wel dance, and 


1 A And Jove, and kiſs — — — moy unt 


Cbambre. 
Lure. Httande, Hitande en peu 1 remember 
Sir Harry, you promis'd me in Party never to aſk that 


and la 


impertinent Queſtion again. 


Wild. P'ſnaw, Madam, that was aha two Months 
ago; beſides, Madam, Treaties made in France are bt 
ver als | 


55 


4 


a np u it. Yo „ 10 a 


Lure: Wen d you marry me; Sir Hamm ö 
Full Oh! Le Marriage ef . Grande . 


I will m tine: ©; 
15 Your Ward, Sir, is not to be rely'd on: if a 
Gateman will forfeit his Honour in-Dealings p of Bolin, 
we may reaſonably fuſpect his Deck-, in an | 

ili. My Honour in Dealings of — why, 
Madam, I never had any Buſineſs in all my Life. 


Lure. Yes, Sir Harry, I have heard a very odd Story, . 
a am ſorry, that a Gentleman af your Fi TOO fliguld. 
=D indergo the Scandal. | 
Wild Out with it, Madam. WT 
Lure. Why the- 8 Sir, Ps tranſmitted - 
ls of Exchange in France, complains of ſome. 
'; I indirect and . le Dealings. N 
5 Will. Who, old Snuggler ! 5 
Lure. Ay, ay : you know him, 153d. 
Mild. J have no leſs than Reaſon, I think 3 why the 


Rogue has cheated me of above five. hundred Found within 
theſe three Vears. 


r 


r 


rl n 
— 'F G : —— 


dl; re. 'Tis your Buſineſs then, to acquit your ſelf pab- 
ne lickly, for he ſpreads the Scandal every where.. 
l. Acquit my ſelf publickly . —. Here, Sirrah, 
ne 8 my Coach, 1'11 4 inſtantly into the City, and cane f 
ne the old Villain round the Royal Exchange ; ; he ſhall run 
rau the Gantlet through. a thouſand bruſnt Beavers, and for- | 
l Cravats. | 
ah Lure. Why he is in the Houſe now, sir. 

Wild. What, in this Houſe? . 
r lire, Ay, in the next Room. 9 
85 Wild. Then, Sirrah, lend me your Cudgel. 


N 28 Sir Harry, you won t raiſe a Diſturbance i in my 
ouſe? 
Wild. Diſturbance, Median; no no; PH. beat him 
nich the Temper of a Philoſopher ; here, Mrs. Pari 
ſhew me the Gentleman. "SS 

| [Exit with Parly. 


Lure. Now ſhall I get * old Monſter well beaten, and 
dr Harry peſter'd next Term with Bloodſheds, Batteries, 
18 and — Wr and if Wenk 

3 | 13 


. 


— 4; 


mn The Con 3 NT C or x: : x: Of, 
| 3 e N LETT [Ei 


SC K NE Changes to another Room 
ſay Houſe. . 


Enter Smuggler. ; 


ung. This damn'd Tide-waiter ! A Ship and © 0 
| worth five thouſand Tong ris ah 
worth de hundred Perjuries. 


Enter Wildair. 


Wild. Dear Mr. Alderman, I'm your moſt devon 
humble Servant. 

Smugp. My beſt Friend, Sir Harry, you re welcomet 
Ranking, . 

Wild. I'll. a dure you, Sir, there's not a Man in th 
King's Dominions I'm gladder to meet. 

Smyg. O Lord, Sir, you Travellers have the mol 
obliging Ways with e 

Wild. There is a Buſineß, Mr. Fee fall'n out 
which you may oblige me- infinitely by I am ven 
forry that I'm fore d to be troubleſome ; but Neceſlty, 
Mr. Alderman. 
 Smug. Ay, Sir, as you ſay, Neceſſit But upot 
w” Word, Sir, I'm very ſhort of Money at preſent; 
—— 
' Wild. That's not the Matter, Sir, I'm above an Ob 
ligation that Way ; buy the Bufineſs is, I'm _ — 
indiſpenſible e Neceſſity Teng cs d to you fora 
128g Here, take th IF ; 
* A 0G Sir l Ha, ha, ha, 1 


tight Baronet! an Aurea turn d. Cudgel-Pla ws, 
ha, ha. TM 


cudgel you; take your Choice. 
rh Pſhaw, p'ſhaw, you Jeſt. 


ou'll pardon my Curioſi 


ar ye meal | 1 
Wild. Nothing at all: Im but in Jeſt, Sir... „ N 
Fung. O, I can take any Thing in Jeſt; in 


vere in downright Earneſt. 
leaſt, indeed, Sir. 
ve the blunteſt Jeſts that I ever knew. 


Heart, Sir. 
Smug. Pardon, Sir; well Sir, that is Satisfaction enough 
tom a Gentleman; but ſeriouſly now, if you g 


dung. O Lord, Sir, —_ via; my Bones : Are you 
Mad, Nr? M lurder, F elony, Manſlaughter. 
[Wild. ö him down. 
Wild Sir, I beg you ten thouſand Pardons but T-am 
abſolutely compel id tot upon my Honour, Sir; nothing 
can be more averſe to my Inelinations, than to jeſt with 
my honeſt, dear, loving obliging Friend, the Alderman. 


over and over, and ſhakes out his Pocket-Book 
_ the Floor; Lurewell enters, takes it ip. 


3 .] O Lord, Sir Harry 5 murdering the poor 
0 Yo I 

Snug. O dear Madam, I was beaten in Ji, "till I am 
murder'd in "OR? Earneſt, 


7ild. Upon my Word, Sir, 'you muſt beat me, or rü | 


I Nay, e ae, | 
Fon 5 
2 Curioſity ! Due take your Curio, i) : 


night imagine by the Smartneſs * the ke, that you 
Vill. Not in the leaſt, Sir, biete bim) nevi de 
§nug. Pray Ys good Sir, no more of your Jeſts, bor they 
Wild. ( ftri tes) I heartily beg your Pardon vi al my 7 


more of your Jeſts upon me, I ſhall angry. 
Mild. J humbly beg your Pe on to break one or 
two more. C friking bim. 


[Striking him all this while, Smu er . | 
0 


Lure. The old Rogue's Pocket-Book, this may be of 


"Ms 
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as 7 The 8 ö 0% 
Lars. Well, well | I'll being yon off nter: 2 
CT 's, falke, Madam, - ae 100 


— Mag Hold, del, 
ent — T—_ 3 
e ' — Elder — 
ben New the Trl when Fes 
ition, an! Now 9 
Harry — ar him hander. Wall, my 
Dear, mall come at Night, and Fil make yo 


1 will have Amends bale I leave the Phe 
Sir : ao durſt you an 2 Harry 
Wild. Sir? i e Sir taker © 

_ Soup. Sir, I fay, Ten bler Cd 5 * 

Wild. With all — [Throws & in bo Is 

Geng. O Murder, — Fire: QO Madam, 
dam, get me ſome Water, Water, Fire, Fire, Water, 
Mila. How pleaſant is reſenting an Injury with 
Paſſion ? 'Tis the Beauty of Revenge. 


x Let Stateſmen plat, and under Buſineſs groan * 
Aud ſettling Publick 3 laſe thtir ows.. 
Let Sldiers drudg e and fight for Pay or Fame ; 
For, when they re ſhot, 1 think'tis much the ſame. 
| Let Scholars ver their Brains with Mood and Tenſh, 
Aud, mad with Strength of Reajon, . Fodls om 
Lofing their Wits in ſearching after Senſe 3 | 92 
Summum Bonum they muſt toil to gain; 
Aud, focking Pleaſure, ſpand their Life in Paix. 
I make the oft of Tos, no Hour myfpend ; 
Pleaſure's the Mean, and Pleaſure is my End. 
No Spleen, no Trouble ſball my Time —__ 
gn We ph OO 


2. 


8 0 E N EE, the 5 . . 
Euter Siandard and nerd. 


—— 


STANDARD... r 


"= 05 = bun ng þ him Word where the bega! 1 us 
PAP cvileſt Rival in the World! 'tis impoſ- 
able. 

Viz. 1 ſhall urge it no firther, 11 
only thought, Sir, that my Character in 
the World might add Authority to my 3 
Words, without ſo many itions. p 
Stand. Pardon me, Dear Yizard——- Our Belief Arug- 3 
ples hard, before it can be brought to yield to the Diſad- 


rantage of what we love; tis 0 t an Abuſe to our 
judgment, that it makes the Faults bp our Choice our 
own Failing But what faid Sir Harry 

Fiz. He pitied the poor ow PIN Lugh'l 
heartily, flew away with * the e of a 1 
repeating theſe Lines: 


A Miftreſs neter can Ja her A 7 5 
Whoſe Wi it can wwhet aobene er her Beauty cloys. | 


Stand. J Mihreſi ner can pall! By all a mg = 
he whores her And I'm made their Property. Venge- | 2 
ance ! Vizard, you: muſt carry a Note from me * Sir : by 


arry. 
Viz. 


The a Jones: Or, 
Fix he's Muhages Thar ROO 


2 


1 4 At Cat an Abele 5 i 
: Soldier's Sword, #3zard, thou of: wy elf y 
redreſs its Maſter's ha © 25 * ak 
Vix. However, Sir, think it not proper for me ti 
carry any ſuch Meflage 5 
Stand. I have ne er „ What ſhall 1 do 
Vix. There's, Tom E — che a a de 
Blus Poſts, who knows Sir Harry and un. 
well; you ſend a Note by him. 
Stand. Here, you Friend, 


Fix. I have, now ſome: Bufinaſs take x 
Leave, I would adviſe you ws Fa _ this Af 


fair. 0 
Stand. No whifpalh now, nor tellin of Frien 
tus. drab points a Man zonowabl 
noiſy ike a Wie b 


ge, may 
E ur th De Ben whe hin chat pars: you, f 


value him may love 


28 FY 
5 


- > 7 
8 „ 
« & 


Hides Porter ond 


. E. Did yow Honour cla Pore? * 1 
d Fend. Ts you Name Tom, Errand} 
Err. People call me fo,  an't like en 
M Stand, D'ye know Sir Harry Wildair ; 
il Fer. Ay, very un, Sixt Hes ona.of iy dio 
K a round Half Crown haye I had of his Wo 
1 He's newly come home from Nuance, Sir. | 
| Stand. Go to the next Coffee- Honſe, and wait for me 
1 0 Woman, Woman, how bleſt is lan, when favourel 
4 by your Smiles ? and how accurſt, when all theſe Smile 
| are found but wanton Baits to ſooth us to. Deſtrudtion 2 
= u au chief Foys, waith baſe Allays, are curft. 
And our un . onct * e 


Enter 


— =} wy 


ky . r © SS, Co 9 


— ola — 2 


. IS ae . , ]7§éðMĩ I fer" 


coi 


* Thip mithe Journs.” % 5 
| Tuer Wildair, wed  Clincher e follhtaing. 
Clin ſex Sir, Sir, Sir, 1 J fs Rafe uf Im 
1 ance to communicate to. you, Tþ would CERT 
ation to a trifling Affair that would il 
Wild Wh is your trifling Buſineſs er Tmpornnee, 
ry fweet Sir | 
Cle. ſen Pray Sir, Are the Roads ee 
id P arts. : % 
Wild. Why that ebe, Sir? get, 
Clin. ſen de to the Fabike, kt 
{underftand that you are a A Sir; there is an 
Air of Travel in the Tie of your Ciavat, Sir, there 4s 
deed, Sir ——T ſuppoſe, Sir, you bought this Lace in 
Flanders. 
ill. No, Sir, this Lace was made in Notwoay. 
Clin. ſen. No „Sir! xo 
1ild. Yes Sir, of the Shavings of Deat- Boards. 985 
Clin. ſen. That's why alan, Faith Lace 
mide of the n of Deal 1 Gad, Sir, you 
Travellers ſee very ſtran Abroad, very incre- 
able Things abroad, in Vell, III have a Cravat 
of that very off Lace before 1 come home. | 
ill. But, Sir, what Preparations have you made 
I your Journey? 
Clin. jen. A' Caſe of Pocker-Piſtols for the Bravo — 
and a Swimming-Girdle. - 
iu. Why theſe, Sir? _ 
Clin. ſen. 0 Lord, Sir, Il tell y — 6 us in 
e now ; away goes I to ſome — for I'll be a 
J mighty Beau. Then as I faid, I go to ſome Ball, or 
bone Bear-baiting, 'tis all one you know then comes 
a fine Italian Bona Roba, and plucks me by the Sleeve, 
beignior Angle, Seignior Angle — ſhe's a very fine Lady, 
obſerve that Seignior Angle, ſays ſhe, —— Seigniora, 
lays I, and trips after her to the Corner of a Street, ſup- 
wk it Ru//el-Street here, or any other Street; then you 
_ I muſt invite her to the Tavern, I can do no lefs-- 
There up comes a Bravo; the Ialian grows ſaucy, and 
Igire him an Engl, 455 Douſe of the Face. I can box, 8 os 
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box tightly, Ne Sir, — but then, Sir, 1 
whips out I Sl and I whips out my Pull Dg 
£ laps him through, ies Jones ARR the 

of Rufſel-freet again, and whips me into the Ambaiſl 
Trains Sd there Tires ale hs | + Beau behind the Seen 
wild. Was your Piſtol charg d Sir? g 
Clin. ſen. Only a Brace of Bullets, thats all, &, 
del 7 on teen Talians a Week, Sir. 
wg Sir, you won't have Provacation. - 


| i Clin. ſen. Provocation, Sir Zauns, Sir, vn Ws 


devitiſh Thro! of P e there; fay, dr al 
Princes of #a A * 5 
Vila. And all the Fops and Files in Zur 
| the Uſe of your Swimming-Girdle,” pray Sir? 
Clin. ſen. O Lord, Sir, that's eaſy. Su e the Ski 
caſt DR ; now, whilſt other-fooliſh P are buſy ; 


4 


their Prayers, I whip, on my Swimming-Girdle, dap 4 
Month's Proviſions into my Pockets, ſail me 1 4 
like an Fgg in a Duck's e hark'ee, S 
J have a new Project in my Head. Where de thing 
my Swimming: Cirdle ſhall carry me upon this Occaſion Wl ; 
"Fi a new Project. 

* Wild. Where, Sir? 

Clin. ſen. To Civita Vecchia, Fa ich * Troth, : b 
to fave the Charges of my Paſſage! Well, dir, yo 
muſt pardon me now, I'm going to ſee my Miftreſs. 

Wild. This Fellow's an accompliſh'd Aſs before Hr 

Abroad. Well; this Angelica has got into m. 

Heart. „ ſes 1 


her t other Viſit. 
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SCENE, Lay Dating a. J's 
| Angelica [BY e „ 


* Nhappy State of Woman i. whoſe chief Vie: 

tue is but Ceremony, and our much boaſted 
meh but a flaviſh Reftraint. The ftri&t. Confine- 
nent on our Words makes our Thoughts ramble more: 
ad what preſerves our outward F _ deſtroys ous. in- 
ward Quiet - Tis hard that Love ſhould be den « 
the Privilege of Hatred ; that Scandal and Detradtion 
loud be ſo much indulg d, yet Sacred Love and Truth | 
&arr'd our Converſation. 


Enter Darling, Clincher jan. . Dieky. | } 

par This is my Daughter, Couſin. £9 8 | _— 
Dick. Now, Sir, remember your three Scrapes. - | 
Clin. [Saluting Ang.] One, Two; Three, Kies her.] = 
Yor humble Servant. Was not that right, Dic? 1 
** Ay, Faith, Sir, but why don't you {pea w; - 
er 5 
Clin. jun. I our Pardon, Dicly. 1 know m s 
pak SHE have me ſpeak <4 a Lady a at 2 1 
ieh. | 1 9 


[Dick Ay, Sir, by all Means; the firſt Aim is the 
Clin. jun. Now for a good Jeſt, to make her — 


— 99 Ammon I' go give her a Kiſs. 
[Goes towards ber. 
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can be till I A for it. 


_ it light, take no great Pains in an Excule. 


ther Happineſs. 


Doubt theſe, then queſtion that I love. 


He Th Cons TART. Coup ro o, 


Enter Wildair, re 


Wild. *Tis all to no I told you 10 befor 
your pitiful five Guineas 2b} wid ' do———You ma 
march, Sir; for . fr iv hana | Pounds will 
Bll on hid dn, ; 

Clin. jun. What the Devil! the Madman's 


again, 
1 What dye wen! Aﬀren 
Houſ 


De 


Darl. Bleſs me Co 


a Gentleman of his ity in my ſe? 
Clin. jun. Quality? Why, Madam! I don't kao 
what you mean by your Madmen, and your Beaux, 
your. Quality. They're all alike I believe. 
Dar Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next Room, | 
| [Exit Darl. leading Clin. Dick follow Wl 
| Sir, if your Converſation be no more agrecable 
than * __ the It Time, I would adviſe you to make iti 
as ſhort as you can. | 


Fill. The Offences of my laſt Viſit, Madam, hon 
their Puniſhment in the Commiſſion ; and have mad: 
me as uneaſy till I receive Pardo, as your "PO 


Ang. Sir Harry, 1 did not well underftand the Of 
fence, and muſt therefore proportion it to the Greatneh 
of your Apology : If you wou'd therefore have me think 


Mild. How ſweet muſt be the Lips that _ guard that 
Tongue then, Madam, no more of paſt Offences, let 
us prepare for Joys to come; let this ſeal my Pardon. 
LKiſes her Hand.] And this [again] initiate me to far- 


Ang. Hold, Sir, —- one Queſtion, Sir Harry; and 
pray anſwer me plainly, D*ye love me? 

Wild. Love you! Does Fire aſcend ? Do -Hypocnies 
diſſemble? Uſurers love Gold, or Great Men Platter)! 


Ang. This ſhews your Gallantry, Sir, but not your 
Love. 
Wild. View your own Charms, Madam, then judge 


my Paſſion ; your Bcauty raviſhes my Eye, your gem 


. f 1 verre 
oy Ear, and your Touch has thrilPd my WF. 


Hul. 

If your Words be . in de 
* ual Flame in me. ws 
Ang. Hold, Sir tis ulfo pode i dies 
pi corn you worle than the moſt profligate of your de- | 
ceiving Sex. „ 
7711. Ha! A very odd Turn this. L hope, Maden, 
you only affect Anger; becauſe you know: your Frowns 
ma 
. Sir e you being the beſt udge of your 

ſigns, can beſt u and whether my Anger 
houl be Sad or diſſembled; think what ſtrict Medefly 
ſhou'd bear, then judge Lee Reſentmentss. 
Wild. SG 76% 1d bear! Why, Faith, Maar, 
[ believe the-RriQedf may bear Gaines, and 
md I don't believe "twill ir one arching more. . | 


„Madam, What do you mean if | 
© that? 1 think now, * — is a very fine Ofc | 
for your ſtrict Modeſy, as you call it. | 
Ang. Tis more Charitable; Sir Harry, to the 5 
net Impertinence of a Man of your Figure, on * defect in 
ing Underſtanding, than on his want of 1 Pm 
afraid you're mad, Sir. 
Wild. Why, Ilan, you're. enough 8 
oy Man mad. 8'death, e PEPIN 
* Arg. What, Sir) 5 
ar- fo Why, a Lady 0. — 4 Modeſt, if you. 
Wi _— it 0. 
ag b 1 all never herafier in common. Report, 
Fa Bees repreſented a Man of Henour, Wit 
| and Reeedlng 3 for Tau yo you yup deficient in ate 
it. 
hs Wild ſalus. Now 1 find that the ſtrict Pretences 
which the Ladies of Pleaſure make to ſtrict Modeſty, is 
the Reaſon why thoſe of r are aſham'd to * 
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Fil Enter Viaad.” . 


- Piz.. Ah, Sir Have 1 ca t PW 
nn gn: 
— id. S! *tis a or you Riess 
1 . 1 « 
fer d her fifty Guineas, and ſhe was in her Airs preſent 
ly. .I cou'd . two Counteſſes in Paris for u 
Money, and Je vous remercie into the 
Vis. Gone in her Airs, ſay you? And d not f yo 
follow her ? 
Wild. Whither ſhould 1 follow her? 7 
Vix. Into her Bed- Chamber, Mau” | She went « 
purpoſe. You. a Man of Gallantry, and not underſt | 
„ 5 dam arp when ſhe * 
ou 1 
f Wild. She talk d to me of ſtrict Modegy, and Stuff 
Vix. Certainly moſt Women maguify their Modeſty 
for the ſame Renten that Cowards boaſt their Courage 
lf becauſe. they have leaſt on't. Come, come, Sir Harry 
_ when you make your next Aſſault, n yout 
14 : irits with brisk Buy J if you ſucceed, | 
141 if not, you have a fair xcuſe for your Rudenefs 15 
Wl go in, and make your Peace for what's paſt. Ohl! 
__ = ad almoſt forgot Col. Standard wants to ſpeak 
# with you about ſome Bufineſs. : 
kl ili. T'll wait upon him preſentiy Dy 
| where he may be found? 
4 Pix. In the Piazza of Covent - Garden, about an Ho 
14 | Hence, I promis 'd to ſee him, and there you may. meet 


i am. 


him; to have your Throat cut. [4fade.] T go in aud 
may - intercede for you. 
Gil | Pill. But no foul Play with the Lady, met, 


I TE it, 


— 1 Vis. No fair Flay, I can aſſure you. 1 


Err , 
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Lodgings; Clinch, Sex. and L. Con 
 queting in th ar rs gen Y 


Buer Srandard; | 


tand: Tow k is Reaſow in Diſpu dh” 
| That daring Reaſon which, fa ef pretends. 


th queſtion orks of high Omni tence, py” 
vector EL 5 Wiel, il 


Fath to fooliſh Love, payi bind? Zeal: to: faithleſs. 
Woman's Eyes. T have her Falſhood. with ſuch 
prefling Proofs, that I no longer ſhou'd difteyſt it. Vet 
fill my _ wou'd baſfle e hf - * _ 
flibilities cem. probable Look; 4 ! 

0b What! ſtoop fo low 2 Aid Ti true, 
Women once fall'n, like Cowards in Deſpair, will ficke 
x nothing; there's no Medium in their Actions: 

muſt be bright as Angels, or black as Fiends.. But 
ww for my Revenge, III kick her Cully before her 
Face, call her a Whore, Curſe the whole Sex, and fo 


kave her. Goes in, 


1 [Lurewell comer down with Clincher, The Scens- 


xit, noes to q Dining- - Room. 
ure. O Land, Sir, tis my Huſband : What will be- 
tome of you? 


Clin. Eh; your Huſband ! Oh, I ſhall be xurdred? 
E ut hall I do? where N I run III creep into an 
E 3 Oven; 


— . 


XY YT" Vimar Rea es. , c bd 115 Sets Nw i, by 
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Oren; I'll climb up the Chimney 3 Fil fly! Til fein 


A e oe 
12 e * 
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rei bt File 
2 FE 
tie Thar cone Yen hl OT TOs 
might be here ſtill. | 


re. A lucky Hit! Here, N | by” 12a) 


with this Gentleman, quickly: 


Clin. Ay, N 8 rll give 
Crown, Come ; 92225 
Lure. Now lip you „L C linch.] down 


wh as the! Door Bl ay. Holland bs £0? and gtyo 


in there Lo the Porter] til F call you. 
[Pars Errand into on: next Rom 


Enter Standard. 8 we 
Ob, Sir! Are you come? I wonder, Sir, how 5. 
have the Confidence to approach me after ſo baſe a Trick 
Stand. O, Madam! all your Artifices won't prevail. 
Lure. Nay, Sir, your Artifices won't avail ; I thought 


Sir, that I gave you Caution enough againſt troubling m 
with Sir Harry Wildair' s Company, when I ſent thi 


Letter back by you: Yet you, forſooth, muſt tell hin 
where I Icdg'd, Fd expoſe me again to hi impert inent 
Courtſhip. | 


Stand. I expoſe you to his Courtſhip! | e 
Lure. T'll lay my Life you'll deny it now: Come 


Lome, Sir, a pitiful Lie is 8 to a Red-Caat, : 


an Oath to a wg Did not Sir Harry himſelf tell me 
that he found out by you where I lodg'd ? 2 
* Stand. You're if Lies: Firſt, your Heart is falſe, 
Eyes are double; one Look belles another: And hen 


- your Tongue does contradict them all Madam, | 
| fee a li: tle Devil juſt now hammering out a Licin you 


Pericr. nium. 


' Lure. As 1 hope for Mercy, he's in the right on't 


[4/de.} Hold, 9228 you bave got the Play-Houſe Cant 


of 
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. | of 3 e uſp 85- =_ 
\ | i 
7m your Tongue: and Ann . — = 
tr upon the Stege, is il Manners here 
Stand. What is feign'd upon th , wag eng 5 


2 ö lity real F alſhood, . es, es, * ine 
"eg to the Courthip ef your Fool Coach waa hope . 
air Female Wiles will i — ſo 


Lure. Clincher! Nay, now you 're fark Mad. > 4 r e N 
Stand. O Woman in Perfeftion ! nb "Sls, 18 


Madam, can m Ns. wy PR ous Eyes be fo 
dluded ? Nay, oſe og em de 


for I ſmelt the Fop, by hi Pulvilio, from che e 
ur, "The Balcony l E Ha, ha, ha, the Balcony | Tl 
Lure. The a, n - 
be hang'd but he has miſtaken Sir Harry Wildair's Foot- 
man, with a new French Livery, fora Beau. 
Stand. S'death, Mauam, What is there in me that 
koks like a Cully 2 Did not I ſee-him ? ' 
Lure No, no; you cou'd not ſee him: er chal 
ing Colonel: Will you believe your Eyes, now, that: 
luye rubb d them — 3 — Here, you Friend. 


| Enter Errand in Clincher's Chatbsz. 
Stand, This is IIluſion all ; my. Thas conſpire int 


2 . that all Ackn ledgmen 

Lure. Le Is your ow $ 
for your rude Behaviour ?-— Oh, what a Curſe is it to 
love as I do l but don't preſume too far, Sir, on my 
Affection: For ſuch ungenerous Uſage. will ſoon return 
my tird Heart. Be gone, Sir, Ito the: Porten] to 
your impertinent Maſter, and tell him, I ſhall never be 
at Leiſure to receive any of his troubleſome Viſits ——— 
Send to me to know when I ſhou'd be at Home | -— Be 
gone, Sir :w=—] am ſure he A me an unfortunate 
Woman I Veept. 

Stand. Nay, then there is no Certainty in ature 3 
and Truth is only Falſhood well diſguis'd. | 

Lure. Sir, had not I own'd my fond fooliſh: Paſſion, 1 


ou d not have been _ to "ſuch af . 
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| an inſolent Wa 


to Sir Harry Wildair ; Have you ſeen him? 


nh, or il break your Head. 


Note, I car't remember a Word ot: Truck i, From 
very bed Memory, 


* dene 7 You-Men hs g 
of extorting Pardon, by | 
„ no, Sir; cheriſk your _ 1 


/ 2 r 


BSI 


| With Men all Women Aub this. Rude pas 0 
Vn thinks u, A foo d newer 285. 
„ en 


Ben cischer in the Feuer- „chu. 1 


Clin. Well! Tntriguin the prettieſt p 
for a Man of my | Pet — 


1 9 e 
he looks! He's in Labour of Horns 
make a Colonel. Cuckold! *Twill be rare N ews for th 
Alderman. LA 

Stand. Al! tis Sir Harry has occaſion'd 5 but bel 
brave, and will afford mequſt Revenge 01 this 
the Porter I ſent the 'Challenge by — ne 
you found him? _ 

Clinch. What the Devil does he mean now ka 

Stand: Have you given Sir Hure dhe Note, Bello? 

Clin. The Note! What Note? - 

Stand. The Letter, Blockhead, which I fent by yu 


Clinch. O Lord, What ſhall 1 fay now f, Soon im 
Yes Sir— No Sir — T have Sir; I have not Sir. 
Srand. The Fellows mad. Anſwer me dia Si 


Clin. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir; but es to dr 


— 


a Trip to the arti EB. 


grand. O Sir, III quicken your Memory. gd? 1. 
Cla. Zauns, Sir, hold e 
Hand. And what Anſwer ? 285 28,240. 
Clin. I mean, Sir, I did not gi him the Note- 
Hand. What, d'y e banter, cal ? —— ws 
Clin. Hold, Sir, hold; FWF | 
Stand. What was't, Villain Þ - 
Clin. Why truly, Sir, I have forgot. it: 1 told you 
at I had a very treacherous Memory. 

Stand, Pl engage you ſhall remember me this Month, 
uſcal, [Beate bimoff, 6 as 


| Enter Lurewell and Parly.. $i 
lugs Fortboon, fort e A is __ than 
Re but Fortane helps the 


| Enter Clincher, - ; * 
Chi Ah! The Devil take al Int 1 I; cad 
um who firſt invented Canes: — Ry Colonel 
2 got ſuch a Knack of beatir „his Men, that he has 
5 Mark of a Collar of B about my Shoul- 


e O my poor Geenen e it pci . 
Clin. Yes, I have been beatery: : "But N þ 
Cloths, my Cloaths? 8 N 
Tn What, you wor't leave me fo ſoon, my Dear, | 
ml ye 15 
Clin. Will ye? Teen Lyjeeb ese Colonel's Tent 
wan, may I be forced to run the'Gauntlet: — 
but my Cloaths, Madam. | 
Lure. I ſent this Porter donn Sin with them: Did 
not you meet him? — 
Clin. Meet him! No, 51. el i 
Parl. No? He went out at the Back-door, and. Þr run 
clear away I'm afraid. 5 
Clin. Gone, ſay you! And with my Cloaths ? My 
Fine Jubilee Cloaths ? O, the Rogue, the Thief 
1 have him hang'd for Murder: Bot how-ſhall I | 
ei ert home in this Pickle ? | 
Parl. Pm afraid, Sir, the Colonel will be back pre- 
ntly ; ; for he dines at home. _ Chir. 


«ip ecdte Fo mruEE 


ich, my Father , out of Civility, made no 
quiry into their Affairs: Two of them had a 2 
dantick, Univerſity Air, a fort of d 

| k Booriſhneſs in-their Behaviour: — Soo 


lings they ſay is very critical. 
Live, He was but in ſhort, Nature cut him vat 
ny undoing'3 he ſeemꝰ d to be about 
parl. A ft Match for your Fifteen as cou'd be. 


Fords cou'd frame. 


"Ds His Diſcourſe was directed to my Father, but 
s Looks to me. After Supper I went to my Chamber, 


nth his Converſation, that he begg'd their Company 
ext Day; they conſented, and next Night, Par) 


Im afraid) was a Night indeed. 


oeſty ; and me, with his Rhetorick, out of my Ho- 
cur ſhe admitted him to my Chamber, and there he 


[Wreps. 

Porl Aach poor Fifteen? [ eeps. 

Lure. He ſwore that he wou'd come down from Oxford 
a Fright, and marry me. 

Parl. The old B it! The old Rie- 1 was cheated 
iſt fo. my ſelf. Ade] But had not 1 8 the Wit to 
ow his Name al all this While? 
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| Th had ome! Pine Fralick or Defign in x 
as — their e one another; 


Parl. Ay } the Third, Madam, —— the TI of alf | 


Lure. He had a genteel Sweetneſs in his Face, e | 
| Comelineſs in his Perſon, and his Tongue was fit to 
th ſoft Innocence to Ruin: His very Looks were 


ity, and his expreſſive Eyes ſofter, Prettier les, of than : 


Parl. There will be Miſchief by and by; Incrertiend | 
Woman talk fo much of Eyes, but way were Tears 
reſentl/ after. - of 


nd read Caſſandra, then went to Bed, anddreamt of him | 
Night; roſe in the Morning, and made Verſes; ſo 
il deſperately in Love — my Father was ſo pleas d | 


Parl. Ay, next Night, Madam, — next Night | 
Lure. He brib'd my Maid, with his Gold, out of her 


03d, and ſwore, and wept, and — — conquer d. 


* 


: — 2 1 , 50h done ſome Execution : Here I will play 


comes in your Way. 


found juſt and honourable, I fairly diſmiſs'd, by letting 
ſuppoſe his Deſigns are honourable. 


about . his Blood ran as low as a Coward's: Ee 


7 4 
1 Pp wm 
„ 
75 - 


's phe dene 
Eure. Alas! What Wit had Inne 


9944: 0 Dr, 


* 
18 


x — $ 


told me- that he was under an Oblig 
nions of himſelf then, but CO 1 
to me in two Days; — — 
lity. Aſter all the binding Oaths of Cunſtancy, on. -- 
Hands, exchanging Hearts, I gave him a ods du 
N Motto, ' Love and { "Honoar den RIP =. 
| ſaw the Dear Deceiver more. 77 4555 loa 


+ Parl. No, nor never will, I warrant you. 

Lure. I need not tell my Griefs, which my Fathe 
Death made © Bit Brower for 3 he left me ſole Heir . 
and -Executrix to three thouſand Pounds a Year ; at E 7. 
my-Love for this ſingle Diflembler, turn'd to a Hatred 4 
the whole Sex, and reſolving to divert my Melancholy 
and make my large Fortune ſubſervient to my Plein In 
and Revenge, I went to travel, where, in moſt Courts 


writt 


Scene ; then retire to my- Country-Houſe, Ive l 

lr, and die a Penitent. 

Par. But don't you ſtill love this dear Diſlembler? 

Lure. Moſt certainly: Tis Love of him that keen 
my Anger warm, repreſenting the Baſeneſs of Mankin 
full in hay and makes my Reſentments work— 
We ſhall have that old impotent Lecher Smuggler here u 
Night: I have a Plot to winge him, 14 his preciſe Ne 
phew Viæard. 

Pax. I think, Madam, you manage every Body that 


Lure. No, Party; Thoſe Men, whoſe Pretenſion | 


them know my firm Reſolutions never to marry. But 
thoſe Villains that wou'd attempt my Honour, I've ſeldom 


faiPd to manage. 
Par. What d'ye think of the Colonel, Madam? I 


Lure. That Man's a Riddle; there's ſomethin ng Ho 
nour in his Temper that pleaſes: I'm ſure he loves me 
too, becauſe he's ſoon jealous, and ſoon ſatisfy d: But 
he's a Man ſtill. When I once try d his Pull 


{wore 


* ts 
*. Vi * 
2 wth Roo 


| - pede Jo 1118. At 
ſore * that he lov'd me, but cou'd not marry me, | 1 
0 brooth, becauſe he was engag'd elſewhere. So poor a - 
vri detence made me diſdain his F u. 8 
bb have been uneaſy to me 

Uh ber him — Beſides, Path, : Fave. > 
rag tid of my Revengez ——— But this aſs and Gui 
a I muſt maul once more: I'll hanſel his Woman's 
baths for him. Go, get mare 96s I muſt 
te to Vir too 7 n ; 


R 4 


Fortune, this once off me, as before, 1 
Two fuch Machines cat a, work in LA” . = 
Al. thy hears * and N Brain. 1 
- NE" 
a * - 
0- 
10 5 £ 
it ACT : 
ſe 
e 
e 


= 


Y &- RR. = = 2 
1 LS ado. ti. > \ 
_—- „ 1 2 


i * n 1 = 


ww Snag IT = mc nl © 


= * Tu 


— Ro 
\\ ö * " 
> AS 1 = 2 FA 


L . 5 2 3 * 2 

> » * 757 

1 4 | A 

A c 7 IV. 3 S 


: 7 


© * - WH, Oo 


i CEN NE, cc,. 


* 11 * ys * 


Wüdair Standard Meeting. 


STANDARD. 4 
Thought, Sir Harry, to have chet vou e 5, 
this in a more convenient Place; . 5 


ſince my Wrongs were without 
mony, my Revenge ſhall be ſo to 


Draw, Sir. 


2 Hild. Draw, Sir! What ſball Id bon 

Stand. Come, come, Sir; I like vil 

facetious Humour well enough : It ſhews Courage ai; ſo 
Unconcern : I know you brave; 3 and therefore uſe yall ive 
thus. Draw your Sabor. 8 
Wild. Nay, to oblige you I will draw: but the De. 
take me if I fight -— — Perhaps, Colonel, this is H but 
prettieſt Blade you have ſeen. I © 
Stand. I doubt not but the Ana is anal ; and ther you 
fore think both worth my Reſentment. Come, Sir. in ( 
Wild. But, prithee Colonel, doſt think that I am full s 

a Madman as to ſend my Soul to the Devil, and my f con 

| to the Worms, upon every Fool's Errand? J 
Stand. I hope you're no Coward, Sir. his 


Wild. Coward, Sir; I have cight thouſand Poun tish 
Year, Sir. | 
Stand. You fought in Fland. rs to my Knowledge, | you 


a Tripto the U nI IEE. 63 
Mild. Ay, for the fame Reaſor that I wore a Rel. 


"Tat, becauſe *twas faſhionable... 
Stand. Sir, you fought'a French Count i in 7 REY 


ure a Soldier, Colonel, and Fighting's your Trade i 
Man in his Profeſſion. 
ery unſeemly Methods if you don't ' your ſelf a 


tleman. 


Wild. A A Geitdelak ! Why there again now. A Gen- 


net, and have eight thouſand Pounds a Year. I can 
dance, ſing, ride, fence, underſtand the Languages. Now 
can't conceive how running you through the Body 
hou'd contribute one Jot more to my Gentility. But 


Ar 
Stand. A Womes, Sir. 0 
Wild. Then I put up my Sword. Take "ih 
Stand. Sir, my Honour's concern'd. 


man, get it out of her Hands as ſoon as you can. An 
honourable Lover is the greateſt Slave in Nature; ſome 
wil ſay, the 4 Come, come, Colonel, this 


give you Satisfaction in that Affair. 
Stand. Do ſo then immediate). 
Vila. Put up your Sword firſt: You know Idare fight, 
WY but T had much rather make you a Friend than an Enemy. 


your Temper. Vou have too much Honour, too * 
in Conſcience, to be a Favourite with the Ladies. 


couragement 
Vild. A Man can never hear Reaſon wich a Sword in 
his Hand. Sheath your Weapon; and then if I don a- 
tisfy you ſheath it in my Body. 
Stand, Give. me but Demonſtration of ber granting 
you any Favour, and tis enough. 


— 


l F 2 8 


gs True, Sir; He was a Beau, like my ſelf: Now 
d I think it downright Madaels.to contend with any 
Stand. Come, Sir, no more dallyi * ſhall ad 


tleman ! J tell you once more, Colonel, that I am a Ba- 
pay Colonel, I had ee to alk 127 85 What's the —— 


Wild. Nay, if your Honour be concern'd whies Wo- 


b ſomething about the Lady. Lurewell, I warrant ; ; 1 _ 


I can aſſure you this Lady will prove too hard for one of 


Stand. J am aſſur'd, Sir, ſhe never . you any En- 1 
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e dot ell drowns him; 


der'd my Huſband, and robb'd him of his Cloaths. 


Ni. Wall you take my Word? 10 5 0 | * 3 * en 6 
Stand. Pardon me, Sir, I cannot: £09,» 
Wild. Will you believe your on . 


. Stand. *Tis: ten to one CONE I4 or no: The ( 
have deceiv'd me alt bad 10 
ld That's hard De J 
viſe fer your Satz cion- We ps W ca 
| thac Cluſter of Mob will overwhelm us. Le ( 
Enter Mob, Tom Errand' E ife burying in Ci ch 

FIN, Senior in Errand's Chaths,, \\ or 

Mig. O, the Vila. the Rogue, he has mani ( 
my uſband : Ah, my poor Timothy. - [16 Sen 
Clin. Dem your Timothy Your Huſband ba let 
murder'd me, Woman: For he has carry "ny wp it 
4 — Cloaths. 4 
Wi. Ah, you Out- Throat! Have you not-got | ( 
Cloaths upon — Back there? Neighbours, Dea plai 

3 01 know poor Trmothy's Coat and ar ad 


Mob. Ay, iy ! "Tis the fame! ( 

Firft Mob. What ſhall we do with kim, Neighbam! 
Second Mob. We'll pull him in Pieces. 

Fi Mob. No, no; then we may be hang'd for M 


Cn. Ab, People, don't an me ; for 
never learnt es or "Ag this pl: 
Intriguing ! 

Mob. Away with him, a away with him to the Thins 

Clin. Oh, if I had but my Wa ch aV 


acer Cohſtable. -..s 8: 
Conf. Hold, Neighbours, I command the Peace: 
Wife. O! Mr. Conſtable, here's a Rogue that has.mut 


Conſt Murder and Robbery ! Then he muſt be u G 
tleman. Hands off there, he muſt not be.abus'd.— 
Give an Account of your ſelf : Are you 2 Gentlenin| 

Clin. No, Sir, I am a Beau. 

Conf. Then you have kill'd no Body, Pm . 
How came you by theſe * Sr * 

ith 


42 ;: Vip f the 1 EE. © 65 
Clin. You maſt know, Sir, that al Sir, 
I don't know how, Sar ; Lan t tell where, Sir; and— 
ſo the Porter and I chang d Cloaths, Sir. 85 
Conft. Very well, the Man ſpeaks Reaſon, and like 
a Gentlenian. + : | 
Mise. But pray Mr. Conſtable, ak him how he 
chang'd Cloaths with him. 

00 Silence, Woman, and don't difturb the Court, 
— Well, Sir, how did you change Cloaths? e 
Clin. Why, Sir, a 200 my Coat, ind Ge 5 
of his; ſo I put on his put on mine. 
Conſt. Why Nei 7 don't fd that he's guilty: 
$arch him; and! he carries no Arms about him, we'll 
lt him go. | | 


Clin. O Gemini My Jubilee Piſtols, 

Conſt. What, a, Caſe of Piſtols ? Then the Caſe is 
plain. Speak, what are you, Sir ? whence come = 
and whither go you ? 

Clin. Sir, I came from ReſebStret, and am going 
to the Jubilee, 

Wife. You ſhall go to the Gallows, you Rogue. BD 
dg Away vith him, away: with him to Neeygate 


Clin, I ſhall go to the Jubilee now indeed. (Event: : 


Re-enter Wildalr and Crandard.” 


Wild. Tn ſhort, Colonel, tis all Nonſenſe; Fight for 
Woman! Hard by is the Lady's Houſe ; if you pleaſe, _ 
well wait on her together: You ſhall draw your Sword; 
Ill draw my Snuff-Box : You ſhall produce your Wounds 
receiv'd in War; ae III relate mine by Czpiq's Dart: 
You ſhall look [ll ogle :=—You ſhall ſwear ; Pl 
fg: - You Wall je fa ſa, — Fil conge ; And if ſhe flies 
not to my Arms, like a Hawk to its Perch, my Dancing- 
Matter deſerves to be damn'd; _ 
Sand, With the generality of ns I an you, 0 
theſe Arts may Prevail. TW 


N Wild. 


They faareh his Pockets, and pull out bis Pitt | 5 


Wg cen ye. 
Wild. Penelope, I think ſhe's ſhe's po 3 TR 
etical Story too. When will you find a Your! in Fg 
make a — 8 1 2 

. Stand. W Harry, your ner umdm en 
diſguiſe Falſhood, and make 'Calumny paſs! for Satyr: 
But you have promis'> me ocular | ration that 
ſhe favours you: Make that good, and I ſhall chen main 
tain Faith and Female to be amm 
Falſhood. 

Wild. Nay, by what you have told me, Is am fate 
the impoſes on us all: And Fizard tod ſeem what I — 
5 ſuſpected him: But his Honeſty once miſtruſted, 
His Knavery : — eos will yew Bo Conners dur * 
ſucceeds?: 

Stand. I . on 1 your Word and Honons, Sir Fa 
which,-if I doubted; my Diſtruſt would cancel the Ob 
| ligation of their — 

VViln Then meet me half an Hour hehce uf the ku. 
mer Toa muſt oblige me by taking a hearty Glas wih 
me toward the fitting me out for a certain To ou 
this Night I undertake. 

Stand. I gueſs by the Preparation, | that Woman's the 


Deſi 

Wi Hd. Yes, Faith, —T àm taken dayetoully ill wid 
two foo liſſ Maladies, Modeſty and Love; the firſt I cin 
with Fung un , ere 1 by a Ka. he's: Lodging 
with the Damfet. ure Remedy. atum t, 
Stand. Il certainly meet you, Sir. Lea [exvevally 


Euter Clincher Junior and Dicky. 28 

Clin. Ah! Dichy this Londbs is a ſad Placey' # fall 2 
vicious Place: I wiſh that J were in the Country again! By 
End this Brother of mine! Pm ſorry he's 10 great 2 ( 
Rake: 1 had rather ſee him dead, than ſee hint this ſeſ 


Dick al 


-o 


th 


— 00. 


rn 16 the Jovrurs. 8 


* Ale) Sir; Hein 


Clit. 
E Pope: fell? Yew eo 


Dick. Indeed I believe be 1s,” te ov be ** 
ter d. 
ch Aber d! Why he looks likes Jeſcit' 


Err. This Lace will fell. What a Blockhead writs 


fle Fellow to truſt me with his-Coar! If I can — 4 
the Garden, down to the Water-fide, Im Pretey e 


Le. 


Clin. Broth — 0 Geninil Lina "you _ 


brother? | 

Dick. I feize you in the King's Ne sir. 

Err. O Lord, ſhou'd this prove ſome — 
now ! 

Clin. Spe, you! Rogue, What are you? 

Err. A poor Porter, Sir, and going of aw E: 

Dick. What Errand 7 Speale yort — 

Frra. A Foof's Errand, Pm afraid. 

Clin. Who ſent you? 

1 Nr os has murder's Bro 

ick. No, no, the e has m , 

nd ſtript him of his Cloaths: | your 

Cliz. Murder'd my Brother 0 Crimini / 0 * poor 
Jubilee Brother ! — — Stay, by Fuptter Ammon,” I'm 
Heir tho' : Speak, Sirrah, Have you kill'd him? Con. 
— that you have kill'® him, and Pl! give you Half a 
rown. | 


amy Man, but a Carrier's Horſe once. 
Clin. Then you ſhall certainly be king's. But con- 
ſeſs that you kilP'd him, and we'll let you 
Err, Telling the Truth hangs a Man, So confeſſing 
Lie can do no harm 3 beides, if he work comes to 


the 


Pd 


whole Eſtate at this 
ſame r We 6 think lives af Ai cron f 


Wan- een | 


Enter Tom Enand/# Chncher:Se Chard, * 


4 JI. enn n 
RE 3 S 


ber. Who I, Sir? Alide-a-day, Sir, 1 never kilf'd 


* -— —_ 
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68 The Conor ane 4 A UE. „ 
the woſt, I can but dg it.again. — Wel, Sb ir, fin 
1 muſt tell you, I did kill him. 
Cliz. Here's your Money, Sir, —- Bat are you 
, Sie Tiles 
Err. Sir, I'll fwear it before any Judge in E 
Dict. But are you ſure that he's Dead in L 
Err. Dead in Eaw I I can't tell whether he be De 
in Law :: But he's as dead as a Door Nail; for I gu 


Feet The ape Favs the KA ARG, 8 
ick. Then ve Eſtate Statute. An | 
Man that's — 2 th' Head is Dead in Law. 
Clin. But are you ſure he was Compas Mentis ben 
Poe. I foppaſe he was, Sir for he told men 5 hi lare 
Clin. 10 L — then 1 go to the pe ſhip's 
Sir, ſtrip. By Fapiter Ammon ſtrip. Ide! 
| Dick. Ah NEE: t ſwear, Sir. be pl 
[I [Puts on his Brotheri cla I. 
Clin. don Sir Zoons, han't I got the Eflate, * punC 
Come, Sir, now I'm in Mourning for my Brother on tl 
Err. J hope you'll let me go now, Sir. prep: 
Clin. Yes, yes, Sir, but you muſt fir do me a P. 
Favour to ſwear poſitively before a Magiſtrate, that yo man 
kill'd him dead, that I may enter upon the Eſtate ae quit 
out any Trouble. By 22 Ammon all my 2 
gone, ſince I put on thete e Cloaths Wk Pe 
a Coach ſomebody. for y 
Err. AY, Master; ; let me go, 2d TI call one L. 
diately. . : Canc 
Chen. No, no, Dichy, carry this Spark: before 
uſtice, and when he has made Oath, you may diſch: L. 
him. And I'll go ſee - Angelica. [Excunt Dick. a: Ce 
Errand.] Now that I'm — elder Brother, I'll cou 7 


and ſwear, and rant, and rake, and 80 to the Zubil 
with the beſt of them. Wm he 5% 
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Enter Lure wol and bach. 


lare. RE you fare that Fizerd had my Leter 

| Parl. Yes, yes, Madam, one of your Lady- 

ol fip's Footmen gave it "hint in the Park, 3 he told 

the Bearer, with all 

Ea! to a Minute. NS | 
Ire. Thus moſt Villains, ſome dae or other, art 
mntval to their Ruin; and H 7 invpoling 

on the 1 at laſt eg itſelf. Are all TRAP | 

2 Exactly to your ine 4 8 Order, the: Alder 

= 100" ln 2 25 l noe 


lare. Then be hes got Woman's Clanton, oh. e 

Parl. Yes, Madam, = has mo upon the Family 
for your Nurſe. t 

Lure. Convey him into that Cloſet, annd put out the 
Candles, and tell him, FI wait on him preſently. 

[4s Parly goes to put ont the" Candle ſomebody noc it. 

Lure. This muſt be ſome Clown without Mariners, or 
a Gentleman port. cnn a Rn there 5 
Wild. Sings. 


Thus Damon Fey FOR Celiz's „ L bw 
He foh'd, and 1 and Wage, and fevore, ' 


WAS 


Cimocks} fr | 
| $he anſwer d, No, | 
"1m thrice] - "25 00 


ol Joy,” thar he would = 


=» The con. ue e »: Or, 


9 5 ve 
. 


gun ard ah Dor 
2, Damon, . | 


8-44 : 4 left bis Sighs — — © 7 
- She 9 and foftly turn d the Key, 


Come in, Jaid foe, but ” nw 2 5 
_{ may conclude 
Fu itt be rude, i 8 0 
But if you are you may. lunar 
Li Rators, 4 in fora ht 


Love. "Tis'too 2 for Serenading, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Whedon Love is, there Muſick is pepe 
there's an harmonious Conſent in their Natures, and whe: 
right'y Join'd, they make up the Chorus pany I 


— But, Sir Harry, what Tempeſt drives you hen 


at this Hour? 


VNila. No Tempeſt, Madam, but as lair Weather n 
ever entic'd a Citizen's Wife to cuckold her Huſband i 
freſh Air. «Love, Madam. BY a 
CWildair raking ber by the Hed 
„ A. re and white as Axel foft Doſes: bY 
not la? 
Wild. Fie terce, as when ri 'conſouting Dane Sil 
_  Zare. O Villain! what Privilege has Man to our D: 
ſtruction, that thus they hunt our Ruin? [Au 
If chis be a Love Token, your Miſtreſs Favours han 
very looſe about you, Sir. | 
[W 11d. drops a Ring, fe takes it uf, 
Wild. I can't juſtly, Madam, pay your Trouble dd 
taking it up by any Thing, but defiring you towear it. 


Lure. You Gentlemen have the cunningeſt Ways ol 
Playing the Fool, and are ſo induftrious in your Profuſe 
neſs. Speak ſeriouſly, am I beholden to Chance or De- 


ſign for this Ring ? _ Will 


nee Nes — 71 by 


Wild. To Deſign en my: b wg 4 | 


Defgn will Il fa 
Lare. And what Pall 1 give er, h a fine Thi 
Wild. Lo g ann you's or me anot 


e Thing n. | 
Lure. 5 hall 1 be free with you, Sir 
Vill. r Madam, fo 7 may be fre 


blanks "Thaw plainly, Sir, 1 ſhall whe Rupees wie 
jou fome other Time, eee T have two 
Lovers in the Houſe. | 

Wild. Then to be as plain, I muſt be gr this Mi- 
mute, for I muſt ſee peers nts wit theſs two ; 
Hours. 

ure. Fei and Gama: ef 0 
Vild. As you with me ——— Madam, your get | 
jumble Servant. Exit. 

Lure. Nothing can diſturb his Humour. Now rmy 
Merchant and Finans = 
[Exit, and cake the Candle with her. 


Enter puts ng in Smuggler, 2e in Wan oman' s 
Chaths.' _ + | 


Parl. This Way y. Mr. eee, 
dug. Well, Mrs. Party, I'm oblig'd to you fer 
ti Na ; here are a couple of Shillings for you. 
Times are hard, very hard indeed, but next Time PII 
teal a Pair of Silk Stockings from my Wife, and bring 
them to you — What are you abi about my 
Pockets for - | 
Parl. Only ſettling the Pleats of your Gown: | here, 
1 — get into this Cloſet, and mp Lady will wait on you 
ng! pr ently. i \ 
| [ Furs him into the Chet, runs ont, and returns ww 

Vizard. | 

Viz. Where would'ſt chou lead me, my dear auſpi picious 
litle Pilot? 

Parl. You're almoſt in Port, Sir; ny. Lady s in the 
Cloſet, and will come out to you . 


Vix. 
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Veneration of the World: Under thy eaſy 


Voice is this? 


broke. looſe, wildly indulges its new Freedom, ranging 


 zard? 


. Fiz. Let me thank thee 4s Tought, 400] of 
Hen. P'ſhaw : who has bind me bed, 4 


123 — 
he ee tors on outward — lights up our 


fon t awful Ruler Te re yrs 
$4 1 , hides its Royalty w raiſe th 


ſemblers may ſpeak Truth, all ſlaviſh Forms: 2 

Sue and generous r mapu 
nitrain 
Smug. {Peeping out fee cue. Bleſs nel 


Vix. Our hungry A petites like the wild Beh! 
Prey, now ſcour A 9 gorge their craving Mans 
The Pleaſure of Hypocrify, e a chain'd Lion, one 


n h 2 Vo ! and certainly poſh 
mu y ephew's oice = -polleſs'd 
with 6 Evil Spirit, he talks an as an / 
poſſeſs'd with a Poet. 
Fiz. Hal I hear a Voice, Madam - — my lik 
8 — where are you, Madam) | 
. Madam! he takes me for a Woman too; I'll 
try = Where have MEI gr N 


Vix. Talk no more of that 9 Behjedn cs 
left. it where it has only Bufi ith Day-liph, * % 
needleſs to wear a Ma in the Dark. & 

Smug. O the Rogue, the Rogue! —— The Wer 
takes you for a very ſober virtuous Gentleman. 

- Vis. Ay, Madam, that adds Security to all as kla. 
ſures With me a Cully-Squire may ſquander'his 
Eſtate, and ne er be thought a Spend · chriſt Witch 
me a Holy Elder may zealouſly be drunk, and toaſt hi 
tuneful Noſe in Sack, to make it hold forth clearer —— 
But what is moſt my Praiſe, the formal Rigid, ſhe that 
rails at Vice and Men, with me ſecures her looſeſt Ples- 
ſures, and her ſtricteſt Honour —— She who with 2 


a Thi 0 5. 1 12 426 N ; 
——— —— — * 
＋ How _— ———— Tha ee 
7 Yes, Madam, — eee like- a” Mole in 
de Earth, I dig deep, but inviſible; -not-like thoſe flut- 
king noiſy Sinners, whoſe Pleaſure is the Proclamation 
# their Faults; whoſe empty Flaſnes no''ſooner kindle, 
bt they muſt blaze to [the . 1 
=D you delay our Pleaſures- io bon 
nor, He furely-takes me for che Lady: ar 
NT i Appointment too qa 
ke reveng'd ee Sir, what are thoſe you 
te ſo intimate witng 7 (OBI RTE ee 
Fiz. Come, come, Ma deer well 
boſe that ſtand ſo high, ym me mai ot 
(rimes, whoſe Figure adds Privilege to their Sin, and 
kes it paſs un ion'd'; fair, 4 
yhoſe ſpeaking Eyes, and pi oſee, would arm the 
Statue of a Storch, and animate his — 1 Marble with the 
wy Epicure, all raviſhing; e e briwrag 
e you. 3 2. 5 
dung. [ am very lovely andifoſt halted, 70 ſalt find 
$ nck — han f | s 
t ſu 
dre beſides Rn 3 
Viz. Yes, Madam, the honeſteſt Motive iti the World, 
Intereſt You muſt know, Madam, that I have an old 
E Alderman Somggler, you” have ſeen him 1 1 5 


' mas. Yes, yes, I have ſome ſmall Acquaintance with 

m. 

Fiz. Tis the moſt knavich,” prociid;: covetous old 

Rogue, that ever died of a Gout. 

Snug. Ah! the young Son of a Whore. Well, Sir, 

what of him? 

Fix. Hell hungers not more for wretched Souls, than 

te for ill-got Pelf And yet (what's wonderful) he 

t would ſtick at no 2 Villainy himſelf, loves 

Holineſs in another He PP all Sunday for "Sn 
G ins 
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Sins of the Week paſt Ie 


two; tedious:Gracts, and what he deſigns 2 5 me 

Meat, proves a Curſe te ler Family ge ä — 
21 Well, well, 1 T know: hint w e 

I deign to purchaſe as and ſpend li 


man. q. 


ceit. = x Pretence of my Zeal and Sobriety, I 
den the old Miſer-one of 0b er of a Serine 
and Deed of Conveyance . ͤ V 
- Saitg...ltihall' — me you: to the G 
Gen, you young Dog. | 705 
His. And no ſooner bes dead, but PU — 
Grave with a Coach we mg — dovetous Ghol 


a er IJ. ſpend his 


Money. 
Sg. Tl prevent. you, Boy, or ri hve my om 


bury'd with me. : LY Al. 


Via. Bleſs me, Vedi; herds 4 Light coming, thi 


Way, 1 muſt fy: Immediately. ' When hal ee | 
Madam? 


Smug. Sooner than you expect, my Dar. 
[Fans Pardon me, dear Madam, 1 wou'd not be f 
for the World.  L'wor'd ſooner forfeit oh Life, nay, m 


Pleaſure, than my Reputation. N Eu 


Smug. Reputation Reputation | that poor: Word ſq 


fers a great deal Well ! thou art the moſt accompliſh! 


Hypocrite that ever made a grave plodding Face over | 
Diſh of Coffee, and a Pipe of Tobacco; he owes mefo 
ſeven Years Maintenance, and ſhall pay me by ſeven Ye: 

Impriſonment: And when I die, I'Il leave him to i 
Fee-ſimple of a Rope and a Shilling Who are theſe 
I begin to be afraid of ſome Miſchief — I wiſh' that 


were ſafe within the City Liberties — PH hide my fe 
| [Stands lf 


. Enter Butler with hs a a Lightte... 
Bat. I fay, there are two Spouns wanting, and I. 


ſearch the whole Houſe. Two Spoons: wm wo i 
' . Imall Gap in my Quarter's Wages 


Serv. When did you, miſs them, Fame? Jo 
: y 


- 


pd nnn ” 


7 re why, I miſs. them now; ert, 
* TY browMorning cy 


your ſelf What ate . 
dung. Aſham'd of“. 0 — Sir, I'm od old 
Woman that never was aſham'd of any Thing 


you ſee a Couple © firay Spoons in your Travels ? £ 
2 . e dee to re you Rel 
ut. Ay, ay, ſtray in em 
ud I'll ſhake your old Limbs to Pieces, Fos e 
wer them preſently. 
Snug. Bleſs me! a Reverend Elder of Seventy _ | 
id, accus'd for Petty Larceny . Why, ſearch me, 
nod People, ſearch me, and if you find wn ona ai 
ne, you ſhall burn me for a Witch. | 
But. Ay, ay, we will ſearch you, Miſtref. 
(7 A and . 4 the "nl out of his e 


dt, 7505 Devil, 1 1 2 Go '# 3 
ut. Ay, ay, y. hanged raT 10. 
tra Witch, and then eartsG der a Bawd. Sp 


ae you? 
Eater Luręwell. | | 

Snug, 'm the Lady Lurewell's Nurſe. - 
Lure. What Noiſe is this? 
But. Here is an old Succubus, Aan; that has ſtole 
two Silver Spoons, and ſays, ſhe's s your Nurſe. "4 

Lure. My Nurſe! O the n old Jade, never 
law the wither'd Creature before 
§mug. Then I'm finely caught, O, Madam { Madam, 
Don't you know me? Don't you remember Buſs and 


Guinea ? | 
G 2. Lure. 


But. What are you, a Midwife then? Speak, did not | . 


C > 
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* nn mi etre. Or, 


Smug. O! conſider, 
Lure. Confider, Sir, "that you're wi 
undd —— 1 per 
niſh'd 3 Von muſt be in Petticoats 


4. Franke of Men op 
Still may our - Arts de theſe tempting Foes. 

ay Honour rule, and never fall betray d, 
B Vice be caught i in Nets for Virtue | aid. 
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TRICE 2 ts i you: 1 MM deal Vith K 

Man of fo peculiar a Temper muſt 
not think the. general Arts of Ne Lowe Ari 
| ſecure. him; you may therefore rm 
— nos ment ex- 
trao inary, wit 1 to. your * | 6 
Modeſty. = 
45 gel. J am ſenſible, Madam, that formal Nicety 5 
bs our Modeſty fit aukward, and appears rather a 
(hain to enſl:ive, than a Bracelet to adorn us Tt ſhou d 
hew, when unmoleſted, eaſy and innocent as a Dove 3 x 
hit ſtrong and vigorous as a aulcon, when aſſaulted. 

Darl. 'm afraid, Daughter, you miſtake Sir Harry's 4 
Gaicty for Diſhonour.. | 

4rgel. Though Modeſty, | Madam, may wink, it. muſt 
nt ſleep, when powerful Enemies are Abroad Il muſt - 
confeſs, that of all Men's, I wou'd not fee Sir Harry 
Vildair"s Faults ; nay, I cou'd wreſt his moſt ſuſpi icious 
Words a thouſand Ways, to make them look like Honour ü 
-— But, Madam, in ſpight of Love I muſt hate oa 
nd curſe thoſe Practices which taint our Nobility, and 
wö all Virtuous Women of the braveſt Men —— *** * 

| bes * 15 qt 
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wy The Conaxant Gnarls: 0, 
Dari. Non mul certain] be miſtaken, „ for 
I are e 


Dar. Means, Child! why my Coulin fia, who, 
I'm fure, is your fincere Friend, ſent him. He brought 
me this Letter from my Conſin 

[Gives ber the Letter, 185 for cen. 
Angel. Ha! Vizard! then I'm abus d in Farne 
Would Sir „ by his Inſtigation, fix a baſe Aﬀeont 
upon me? No, ct ſuf him of fo ungenteel a il » 
Crime ——This Letter trace the Truth [A. WM 
My Suſpicions, Madam, are much clear'd, and I hope to 


1 your Ladyſhip i in my Management, when next t Ie m. 


Enter Servant. 
8. v. Madam, here's : Gentleman below call mie 
Wilduir. 
_ Conduct him vp. Dosch, 1 won't doub N 
your Diſcretion. [Exit Darling an 
Euter Wildair. 
Wild. O the Deli of Love and Purgundy!— to 
Madam, I have ed your Ladyſhip filteen Bumpers 
5 and ſwallo w d n e Loches to every 1. 


Auel. And what then, Sif ? fn hae ne 
Wild. Why then, Madam, the Wine. goin into my ta 
Head ; and the Cupids into my Heart, and unleſs by Wi le 
quenching quick my Flame, you kindly eaſe the Smart, R 
I'm a loſt Man, Madam. | 
Angel. Drunkenneſt, Sir Harry, is the worſt Pre 
tence a Gentleman can make for Rudeneſs: For the Ex- Wl © 
cuſe is as e as the Fault: Therefore pray nt 
conſider who are ſo free with, Sir; a Woman of Wl n 
my Condition, chat can call half a dozen Footmen upon (i 
— 1 55 NY: | 
2 


Nn n "7 TT * 


9 = _— g * 
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for 
and 
nen 
, 
5 — 
ted 
ho, 
ght 
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8 * 


Vill. Nay, then Burgund's the Word, and Slaughter 


Top wrt Kea, 
Wil. Nay, Madam, 
Blanket, half a 


Ny, hen e 9. — . * 
Take rae that Madman, and bind him 


vill enſue. Hold, do you know, Scounfitels, an aged 
been drinking victorious 72 D 
Servants. We know you're drunk, Sir. 
Wild. Then how have yon the ence, 
p aſſault a Gentleman with a Couple of F. j 
in his Head ? + | 
* Sir, we per Ag ane 
mands us 5 
Wild. Nay, 3 3 | 
(Throws Cn = : They 3 | 
take it up; He pelting them "> Mey ths: 
Deor, | and returns. 
Raſcals, Poltroons; I have charm'd the Dragon, E 
and now the Fruit Amy own. 
Azgel. QO, the mercenary Wretches This was a Plot 
to betray me.. | 
Fild. I have put the whole Army to Flight: And 
ww take the General Priſoner. - hold on her. 
Angel. J conjure you, Sir, by the Sacred Name of Ho- 
nour, by your dead Father's Name, and the fair Repu- 
tation of your Mother's Chaſtity, that you offer not the 
2 . Already you have wrong! d me paſt 
edreſs | 
Mild. Thou art the moſt unaecountable Creature. 
Angel. What Madneſs, Sir Harry, what wild Dream 
of boſe Deſire, cou'd prompt you to attempt this Baſe- 
neſs ? View me well The Brightneſs > my Mind, 
mecainls, ſhould lighten outwards, and let you ſee your 
Miſtake in my Behaviour. I think it ſhines with ſo much 
ltnocence 1 in my Face, that it ſhould dazzle all your: vi- 
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"apa 1 wry a wi ge 
— Words ſhall ſee) 

Lo wits oa ww * 
J Tal & dum, „e e e 


. + 7.3 14 — 
| Wag A Million to one now, but this Girl i juſt come 


fluſh from reading the Rival Queens ——] 2d; Pi: 
at her in her own Cant O my Stari, Ony 


2 ry Dear, turn thy” hes: en me) "PINE" | 


2 Behold” me, Sire View e Wen 
ht, free from thoſe Fumes of Wine that throw z 

ift fore your Sight, — you ſhall _ ork 
Glance from my reproa Eyes is with thatp 
8 and with a virtuous Pride chat 20. Diſt 
nour dead 

Wild. This is the firſt Whore in Heroicks that F have 
met with. [Afade.] Look ye, Madam, as to that fn" 
der Particular of your Virtue, we ſhar't quarrel about it, 
you may be as virtuous as any Woman in x" ad if you 
pleaſe; you may ſay your Prayers all the 
But pray, Madam, be pleas'd to conſider what is this 
ſame Virtue that you make ſuch a mighty Noiſe about 
an your Virtue beſpeak you a Front Row in the 
Boxes? No: For the Players can't live upon Virtue. 
Can your Virtue keep you a Coach and Six:? No, no: 


| Your virtuous Women walk a-Foot — -- Can your Virte 


hire you a Pew in a Church? Why, the very Sexton will 
tell you, No. Can your Virtue ſtake for you at Picquet ? 
No. Then what Buſineſs has a Woman with Virtue'— 
Come; come, Madam, I offered you fifty Guineas. 


There's a hundred The Devilt Virtuous ill } Why, 


*tis a hundred, five ſcore, a hundred Guineass. 
Angel. O Indigna ation ! Were F a Man you durſt not 


uſe 2 thus; But the mean, poor Abuſe you throw on 


me, reflects upon your ſelf; Our Sex ſtill brikes an Awe 
upon the Brave, and only Cowards dare affront a Woman. 
Wild. Affront S'death, Madam, a hundred Guiness 


will ſet you up at Baſſet; a hundred Guineas will furniſh 
Guineas will 


out 28 Lodgings with Oey 3a hundred” - 
gl 


mon-Prayer-Book o 

will buy an hindred fine Things 
ine Ladies; and fine Ladies are for fine Gentlemen; and 
ine Gentlemen are I'gad this 
Man ſpeak like an Angel Come, comes: 
it, and put it to what Uſe your 


, take 


bis. [Throws downs the Parſe, and 
Vill. I have no Mind to meddle in 
theſe Women will-make me a Parliament Man, , pies 
ny Teeth, on purpaſe to bring in a Bill again 
tortion. She tramples under Foot that Deiry! — all 
the World adores. O the blooming Pride of 'beauti» 
ful Eighteen 1» Phaw, PII talk- to her no longerz Pl 
make . Market with the old: Gentlewoman; ſhe knows 


Ang (= yon. oe 
la s hee 5 ably 


: - Eater Darting., Fay < * "I 27 


ir, ff =—apitinter Tc 


pill. Like her, 8 n 52 


I gad, eee ie 


Name of a 


to T have treated her like » Woman . 


| Darl. How, Sir? I 
* . rr Ns 
1 nineas, $4 
Dar. A hundred Guiness u what Score 
ä Wild. Upon what Score! I | Lord, how abate ol | 


Women love to hear batidy/f Wiy Faith, Molam, L have 
0 Y m TTIIIN e 


OY 


* 


— — 
makes a 


— 1˙Il uſe it, as I wowd che een . n 


e * | 


Buſineſs better, — [Goes to the Dur.] eG 5 


ok 
it? Why faith, Madam {>——Tak the Money, may. 181 


Angel. All dean out; Sir, youre Scandal to the 
Gentleman. 


Wild. With all my Heart, Madam In ſhort,” Ma: 
Gm, — Jus rr Gmiacty; | 
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da 7. Conran one, Or, 
At 1 lie, . 4/7) eee eine A 8 
— — re 9 
F tall al ile =Y 
; if you will I | groovy e 
In N N 2» #a 
| Bar Sir, I dow — N To o 
„ W316; Ay. ſhe will havs it-in plain” Wend thes 


5 Man of Wir and B ona, is made 


 bimcharoferdi. | 5 hath 3% 0) $$ . — 2 mad © 4 1 1721 HR 
Der} How, Sir, ee * 
we are, Sir? N TN The JEL - ents 
Wild. Know who are! Wh 4 rnter ere 
is Mr. Fines Cry | rut x your Ma 
Hi] Thing are 
„ Sir, 


[4 I Pappas ve Lap > bes b g 
| obliging, diſcreet old Gaues who keep 
Vikting Days for the Entertainment of their 
Friends, — bd they treat wich 
Room, and a pee ge 
derſtand me. 2973. 9768 e 
Darl. This is s beyond 3 ; but ſays Hiowbir 
Man, —— have you oder receiv'd from ineꝭ or 
mine, thus to en you in this ſcandalous Aſperſion?- 
Angel. Yes, wha Cauſe, what Motives could in- 
duce you thus to what ſelf below your Rank? © 
Mud. Hey day Now Dear Rapaua, and you my fa! 
gary, be not ſo very Heroick in your Styles. T 
Letter may reſolve you, and anſwer we al the —_ 


— you have made me. 


7 


nb de Fu rer wy 23 
1 ane. We Ae e d, K F. 

Mild. And III 1 he eee a. 
Contents were pretty plain | acht: TRE OA | 
Angel. _ — Pruſe ic and ſec how much we 


we injur d und i nm vill) e 


Wild. [Opening th Lenter.} But kid, Madina, 
Dorling] beſore I read, I'M make forme Conditiingn— 
Mr. Vixard fays{bere,: 1 won'sfeopl 70 or 45 


Pieces 3 Now, Madam, if your have clape 
Cypher-to the Account, and thade it 3'0r 4 


by Gad, I will not ftand t. 
Axgel. Now can't I tell whether Dian n 
de moſt juſt Reſentment bor this Injury. molt 5 
- Darl. The Letter, Sir, ſnhall anſwer 1 5 i; #5 5 and 
Wild. Well then ! . e TS doe. 


417 ** Our 


W. hat "he Des this? 955 $7, 9 

to court my Couſin he read to me a quite dif- 
ferent Thing Hen 4 Gentiemam e great Farts 
and Horte: He's a on of a Whore and a 
Raſcal and wou'd make 4 Daughter very 
happy, [Whiſtles] in a Huband 5 t 
and hums a Song.] On poor Sir 4 

have thy angry es deſign'd ? 
| Angel. New, Sir, I hope you need no — to 
redrets our Wrongs, ſince even the Injury points the way. 

Darl. Think, Sir, that our Blood for many Genc rati- 


1 


ds, has run in the pureſt Channel of unſully d Honour. 
id. Ay, Madam. . LB.r to Ber. 
ve Angel. Conſider, what une Bloffom is Female Re- 
or i patation, which the leaſt Air of foul Detraction blaſts. 

bs Wild. Yes, Madam. [ Pos to Pother. 
n Darl. Call then to mind 4 your rude and ſcandalous 
; Phot 4 N 

ur Vild. Right, Madam. 3 [Boro again. 
a 4 Remember the baſe e nice you offer d mes Exit. 


Wild. Very true, Madam. Was eyer Man ſo catechiz d? 
| Dari. 8 


By 7h Conant 0 orte 
k Darl. Then think that dend une fe 
5 | yardiueds "that's all, Kreul bes 


Fri 

"Dart 7 Only one, Sir Ea we i 0 
do! You knowths — Har 

% 1 underfiad you, vou, Madam. B . hon 
e Brought to a very pretty Dilemma ;- I mu ne 
eammit Murder, 1 1 ee " © 


A Licence from Do&ors Commons, 
| the Old Baiy? If I kill 
me if I marry my Woman, 1 
But, 'Damn it—Cowards dare fight, 


i RNenee 
the Law langs 


a= 


SCENE, werke . 


Chincher ſem. ſolus. 1-5 $ le 


Pp . are N me Refleſs Mif 
— Laſt Week my Father died: Yeſterday I cou 
turn d Beau: To Day I am laid by d N per to Mor 
Morrow ſhall be hung by the Neck — I was agree- WW 
ing with a —— about Printing an Account of Wu ! 
my Journey th France to Lay; now” the HHiſ- 
tory of my Travels thro' Holborn to Per. of 
dying Speech of — Clincher, that was going to the 
Bilee Come, a Half-penny a piece. A fad Sound, 4 
| fad Sound, Faith *Tis one 55e to have a Man's Dan 
make a great Noiſe in the World.- 


" Enter Smuggler and Carlin 7 . 
. wel, Friend, I have told you who I zm : 80 n) 


(end theſe Letters into Thames-Strect, as directed ; 2 ſt 
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4 I 
a. to the 1 8165 ce. a © 
xe to Gentlemen that will bail me. Exit Goaler, A 
I! This Newgate is a very populous Place: Here's . 
Robbery and Repentance in every Corner — Wel 
friend, What are you, a Cut- throat, or a 'Bum-Bayliff ? ' 
Clin. What are you, Miſtreſs, a Bawd, or a Witch > . 
Harkee, if you are a Witch, dye ſee, I'll give you a 
hundred Pounds to mount me on a 
ne away to the Fubilge. 
Smug. The Fabiles ! O, you young, Rake-hell, What 
brought you and; 
Clin. Ah, you old Rogue, What brooght you here, 
ca. | op 
dung. I knew, Sir, what at your Powdering, your 4, 
frinking, your W your * woud 
me to. 
Clin. And I knew What your Cozening, your Extor- 
ton, and your Smlingugg, Sela come to. 
Sug. Ay, Sir, vou muſt break Wig, Indentures, wt | 
un to the Devil in a full-bottom maſt you? 
Cin. Ay, Sir, and you muſt put oy your Gravity, f 
nd run to the Devil in Pein — You E to 
ſwing in 5 Maſter, dye? : 
Smug. Ay, you muſt go to Plays too, Sirrah : 
Lord! What Buſineſs. has a Free at a Pla pers | 
leſs it be to hear his Maſter made a Cuckold, — his 
Miſtreſs a Whore ? Tis ten to one now, but ſome mali- 
tous Poet has my Character upon the Stage within this 
Month: "Tis a ” hard Matter now, that an honeſt ſober | 
Man cannot fin in private for this plaguy Stage. 1. gave 
a honeſt Gentleman five Guineas my ſelf towards writing 
i Book againſt it; and it has done no good; we ſee. ' 
Clin. Well; Well, Maſter, take Courage! our Com- 
fit is, we have liv'd together, and ſhall die together; 
mly with this Difference, that I have liv'd like a Fool, 
nd ſhall die like a Knave? and you have liv'd like a 
Knave, and ſhall die like a Fool. 
Hung. No, Sirrah ! I have ſent a Mefenger for my 
Claths, and ſhall get out immediately, and be up- 
" your Jury by and hy. Go to TR, you Rogue, 
$0 to Prayers. (Exit Smug. 
H 1 
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died in my Duty ; E n 


A 8 a Reprieve, thou dear, 1 
come Son of a Whore, Where's my Cloaths? 
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Clin. Prayers! Tis a hard taking when a Man muy 
ſay Grace to the Gallows.— Ah, this curſed Intri iguing 
Had I ſwung handſomely in a Silken Garter now, I. ha 


. Ane | M Tel 
| nt 
| Enter Tom. Errand. „ * 


Rogue, where haye hou been ? Thou art the moſt wel 


Err. Sir, I ſee where mine are: Sir, ftrip, Sir, ſtrip 
Clin. What, Sir, will you abuſe a Gentleman? 


Err. A Gentleman! Ha, ha, ha, D'ye know wh 8 
you are, Sir? We're all Gentlemen here. ſtand i dat 
up for Liberty and Property — Newgate's a Common f 
wealth. No Courtier has Buſineſs _— 1 ; Come fox 
Sir. Sou 

Chin. Well, but ſtay, till I ſend for my own a Cloath wit 

I ſhall get out preſently. 7 W. 
Err. No, no, Sir, In have vou into the Dungeon On 
and uncaſe you. Na 

Clin. Sir, you can't maſter me; for I'm twenty for 
thouſand . | Mn, xeant Prog Ex 

| | m 

Ba 

W 

for 

thi 

D 

7 be 8 CE N E changes to Lady Putin of 

- HOUSE. / "as . 
2 nter Wildair with Letters ; 3 n kr 

eu 


Wild. HN E RE, fly all around, and bear theſe as di at 
rected ; you to Weſtminſter, u i or 
St. Jane, 1 and vou into the „ all m V 


ienc 


— 


5 
„ 


Euter Standard. 


compleat, ſince I can ſhare it with my Friend: Brisk 
ſoy ſhall bound from me to you: Then back again ; 
ad, like the Sun, grow warmer by Reflexion. 
Stand. You're always. pleaſant, - Sir Harry, but this 
tranſcends your ſelf z Whence proceeds it? 5 
Wild. Canſt thou *** ? My Friend — Whence 
fows all earthly Joy ? is the Life of Man, and 
Soul of Pleaſure? -—- Woman —— What fires the Heart 


Creation, but Charming virtuous Woman ?——=—= When 
Nature in the general poſition firſt brought Woman 


Extaſy : The bleſt, the fair Production Methinks, 
my Friend, you reliſh not my Joy. What is the Cauſe ? 

Stand, Canſt thou not gueſs? —— — What is the 
Bane of Man, and Sc of "Life, but Woman ? —— 
What is the Heatheniſh Idol Man ſets up, and is damn'd 
for worſhipping ? Treacherous Woman : What are 
thoſe whoſe 


of Fiends ? But falſe deluding Woman 
whoſe Compoſition inverts 1 | 
heavenly, but their Souls are Clay. 

Wild. Come, come, Colonel, this is too much: I 


able to charge the Failings of a ſingle Woman up- 
tC f the 2 Sex. — I have Hund one whoſe 
n irtues . : N . 


* 


H 2 N Stand. 
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4 Ji to ibe Jonrtes _ & 
Friends a Bridegroom's Joy invites their Preſence : Look 
ll of ye like Bridegrooms alſo ; All appear with hoſpita- 
Ne Looks, and 4 Welcome in your Faces. 


Reply ; but tell em that I'm married, that Joy ſhall - 
own the Day, and Love the Night. Be gone, fly. © 


A Thouſand Welcomes, F riend: My Pleafare's now 


vith-Tranſport, - and the Soul with Raptures ? | Lovely 
man. What is the Maſter-ftroke and Smile of the 


forth, like a fluſh'd Poet, raviſh'd with his Fancy, with 


ole Eyes, like Baſilisks, ſhine beautiful for ſure 
Deſtruction, whoſe Smiles are dangerous as the Grin 
— Woman, 
umanity ; their Bodies are 


know your Wrongs receiv'd from Larewell, may ex- 
euſe your e . againſt her: But tis unpardon- 
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Stand. 80 have I, Sir Harry ; I:have' eee 

ö Pride's above vieldin and to a Prince: And if Lying, Dj 
ſemblin Far Falſhood, be no Breaches i in We 
man's Honour, ſhe's as innocent as Infancy. _ 
Vid. Well, Colonel, I find your Opinion grow 
ſtronger by 3 I ſhall now therefore wave thi 
Argument, and only beg you for this Day, to make: 
Shew of Complaifanc at leaſt Here comes oP: charm 


ing Bride. 5 
Euter Darling and An gelen. 
Stand. Salativg Angelica. ] I with vou, Miva, | 
: the ye of Love and Fortune. „ 


Fuer Clincher j junior. 


7 Clin. 8 and Ladies, I'm juſt 1 the 
e * wo 
Wild, Whither are you bound, Sir? 
Chin. Bound, Sir! . ing » the amr, 56 
Darl. Bleſs me, C came ye **. 
Cloaths ? | bn 
Clin. Cloaths! Ha, ha, . the e 
hi; 1 ſhall burſt, by Fupiter Ammon, I ſhall burſt. 
Darl. What's the Matter, Couſin ?: 
| | Clin. The Matter; Ha, ha, ha: Why, an hone = 
| Po ter, ha, ha, ha, bas kno Hot my Wer Ban Th 
' =p ha, ha, ha. | Co 
Wild. A very good Jeſt, i' faith, ha, ha, ha 6 
| 


| Clin. Ay, Sir but the beſt Jeſt of all is, 1. knock't Vi 
l out his Brains with a Hammer, and ſo is as dead 38 tra 
g Door-nail, ha, ha, ha. | Ge 
= - Darl. And do you laugh, Wretch > | Ar 

Clin. Laugh! — ha, ha. E Ch 
Brother in England that won't laugh at ſ uch a Jeſt. l 

Angel. You appear'd a * pious Gentleman diy 
| "Þ 6. ago. ſon 
Clin. P'ſhaw, I was a Fool then: But now, Madan, bo 

I'm a Wit: I can rake now. As for your Part, Ma- 

= dam, you might have had me once: but now, Ma- 

, dam, if you ſhou'd by chance fall to eating Chalk, or 
knaw.ing the Sheets, tis none of my Fault.— Non, pa 
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Kalan ——T have got an Eſtate, I nan go tothe 7 
bile. 0 
: Enter Clincher Senior, in a Blanket. 


vill go to the 22 ill you ? 

Clin. —_ A Ghoſt,  Ghoſt——Send'for the Dean 
and Chapter preſ 

Clin. ſen. A bel no, no, Sirrah, Pm an elder. 
Brother ; R 


you'te Dead in Law. 
Clin. ſen. Why fo, Sirrah; why ſo? 


he Knocked out your Brains. 
Wild. An od] bop Sd ſwearing a Man out of his Life. | 
Clin. jun. Smell Gentlemen, he has a deadly 
Cent about him | 


have made- bans favour a li 
lonel ! the Apprehenſion of him may make me ſavour 
worſe, I'm: Lai. | 


or- Devil I will go to the Jubilee, by Fupi Her Amon, 


w amongft Strangers, and return fraught only with _ 
Vices, which you vend here for faſhionable Gallantry ; 
travelling Fofl i is as dangerous as a home · bred Villain — 


Animals like your ſelves, Sheep and Oxen; Men are 
Creatures you don't underſtand. 


diyerting. Come, Gentlemen, well diſpute this Point 


„ bon / they can entertain us: Be pleas'd to ſit. 

. [ Here Singing and Dancing. After which a Ser- 
4 vant whiſpers Wildair. 

r Wild. Madam, Shall I beg you to entertain the Com- 
y in che next Room for a Moment? [To Darling. 
2 Z H Darts 
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das. ſen. Moſt you diz Rogue, muſt you ou : 


ogue. 
Clin. jun. 1 don't care a Farthing for that; Im ſure 
Clin. jun. Becauſe, Sir, I can get a Fellow to 
Clin. jen. Truly the A — of Death | | 
4 L O Lad 
Clin. jun. In ſhort, Sir, were you Ghoſt, or Brother, . 
Stand. Go to the Jubilee! go to the ö . 


The Travel of ſuch Fools as you, doubly injures our 
Country; you expoſe our native Follies, which ridicules 


Get ye to your native Plough: and Cart, converſe with 


i/d. Let em alone, Colonel, their Folly will be now | 


ſome other Time; I hear ſome Fiddles tuning; let's hear 
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= [A re ae Conran: o., 
: Dari. With all my Heart— come, Ger 3 wy 

| [Ex. Oe LW | 

Wil. A Lady to enquire forme? WAR re? 


2 nter Lurewell. 


0, Madam, this Favour is beyond my Weir, to 
come uninvited to dance at my Wed ings What Te 
gaze at, 5 7 
Lure. 3 if 5 art 1 thov're 
the moſt perjur'd Wretch that er avouch'd Beceit. 
Wild. Hey day; Why, Madam, I'm ſure I never 
ſwore to marry you; I made indeed a ſlight Promiſe, 
upon. Condition of your granting me a ſmall Favour, but 
you wou'd not conſent, you know. 
Lare. How he upbraids me with my Shame———Can Tr 
you. deny your binding Vows when this wy: a Wit- 43 
neſs *gainſt your Falſhood. [Shews a Ri Methinks Wl ©! 
the Matte of this Sacred P ſhou'd ; Confuſion ; in Th 
Your guilty. Face — Read, read here the binding | 
Words of Lowe and Homur 3 ; Words not unknown to ole 
your perfidious Eyes tho? utter Strangers to your 
treacherous Heart. 
Mild. The Woman's ſtark faring mad, that's certain. | F'» 
Lure. Was it maliciouſly deſigned to let me find my ita 
Miſery when paſt Redreſs; to yp me know you, only to il the 
know you falſe — Had not curſed Chance ſhew'd me Wl — 
the ſurprizi Motto, I had been happy ———- The pro 
firſt Knowledge I had of you was fatal to me, and thi 
ſecond worſe. by. 
Wild. What the Devil's all this! Madam, I'm not at — 
Leiſure for Raillery at preſent ; J have weighty Affairs WM bel: 
upon my Hands; the Buſineſs of Pleaſure ; ID: any Wl ow 
other Time 
Lure. Stay, 1 conjure you, Ray. | ſult 
Wild. Feith, I can't, my Bride expects me; but, Ml bre 
harkee, when the Honey-Moon is over, about a Month WM Ye 
or two hence, I may do you a ſmall Favour. [Exit. MW th 
Lure. Grant me ſome wild Expreſſions, Heavens, or ¶ pol 
I ſhall burſt . Woman's Weakneſs, Man's Falſhood, 


#4 own Shame, and Love's Diſdain, at once ſwell up 
my 


A a 
* ＋ \ 
»+ . .: 
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Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not man ni 


for if you are perfect Woman, 3 have Confidence to 
out-face a Crime, and bear the C 
Bluſh. 

Lure, The Charge of Guilt What n 


Female Juſtice were to make you all hang or drown 5: 
diſembling to the Prejudice of Men is Virtue; and every 


Look, or Sign, or Smile, or Tear, that ean deceive, is 


mer itorious. 


Stand. Very pretty principles truly——If there be- 


Truth in Woman, *tis now in thee -Come, Ma- 
lam, you know that you're diſcovered ;- and, being ſen- 
ſible, you can't eſcape, you wou'd now turn to 
That Ring, Madam, 2 you Guilty. 


told you ? 

Stand. I'II tell it you, and loudly too. 

Lure. O, name it not Ves, ſpeak it out, tis fo juſt 
2 Puniſhment for putting Faith in Man, that I will bear 
it all; and let credulous Maids that truſt their Honour to 
the Tongues of Men, thus hear their Shame proclaim'd 


— Speak now, what his buſy Scandal, and your im- 


proving Malice both, dare utter. 

Stand. Your Falſhood can't be reach'd by Malice, nor 
by Satyr; your Actions are the juſteſt Libel on your Fame 
—— — Your Words, your Looks, your Tears, I did 
believe in ſpight of common Fame. Nay, gainſt my 
own Eyes, I ſtill maintain'd your Truth. I imagin'd 


Wildair's boaſting of your Favours, to be the pure Re- 
ſult of his own Vanity : At laſt 3 your taking 


Preſents of him, as a convincing of which, you 
Yeſterday, from him receiv'd that Ring which Ring, 
= 1 might be ſure he gave it, I lent him for that Pur- 


La Hal you eat him for that part 


wes r without: 


you! I've don't, and glory in the Act; the — of - 


to” Ray. 
Lure. O Monſter, Vila perfidious Villain ! Has ke 
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. firuck a Light to ſhew me — — But tel 


about twelve Years ago? 5 


to travel; I writ to. you from London, but fear the Letter 
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Stand. Yes, yes, Madam, I lent him for that purpoſe 
—- no denying it —— I know it well, for I have worn 
long, and you now, Madam, to reſtore it to | 
paſt Owner. 

Lure. The juſt Owner ! think Sir, think but of what 
Importance * tis to own it; if you have Lowe and | 
in your Soul, tis then moſt juſtly yours; 3 
a Robber, and have dern it | y. | 

Stand. Ha— your Words, like meeting Flints, have 


me inſtantly, is not your real Name Mang? 
Lure. Anſwer me firſt, TE 


Stand. I did.. 
Ture. And were not you about that Time entertain' 
two Nights at the Houſe of Sir Oliver Manhy in Oxford 


Hire? ye! 


Stand. I was, I was. [Runs to 5 and n | 


The bleſt Remembrance fires my. Soul with. Tranſport — 
I know the reſt — you are the charming She, and I the 


happy Man. 
Lure: How has blind Rue ſtumbled on the 8 dn "8 


But where have you wander'd ſince? Twas cruel to for- 
ſake me. 

Stand; The Particulars of my Fortune were too tedious 
now); but to diſcharge my ſelf from the Stain of Diſho- 
nour, I muſt te ll you, that immediately upon my Return? 
to the Univerſity, my elder Brother and I quarrell'd ; 
my Father, to prevent farther; Miſchief; poſts me away: 


came not to your Hands. 
Lure. I never had the leaſt Account of you by Letter- 


or otherwiſe. 

Stand. Three Years I liv'd arent, and at my Retum, 
ſound you were gone out of the Kingdom, tho? — cou d 
tell me whither ; miſſing you thus, I went to Flanders, 
ſerv'd my King 'till the Peace commenc d; then fortu- . 
nately going on Board at Amfterdam, one Ship tranſ ported ide 


us both to England. At the firſt Sight I loved tho W. 8 


norant of the maden Cauſe — Vou may remember, M 1 
| tam, poo, 


— 


4 Trip to the AG. 95 
um, that talking once of Marrige, f tld you Ions 
engaged 3 to your 5 ſelf I meant. 

Lure. Then Men are ſtill moſt 
And to reward your Truth, an Eftate of three thouſand 
Pounds a Year waits your Acceptance; pe" I can ſa- 
tf / ** in my paſt Conduct, and the Reaſons that en- 

me to deceive all Men, I ſhall expect the honour- * 
1 of your Promiſe, apd thas you. W wou'd 
ſay with me in Eagland. 

Stand. Stay] Not Fame, nor Goes: cer ſhall 
more. My Honour can ba here re concerns. 


lere. 

Enter Wildair, Angelica, both Clinchers. 
Oh, Sir Harry, Fortune has ated Miracles ; the Story's 
bange and tedious, but all amounts to this ; that Wo- 
man's Mind is charming as her Perſon, I am made a Con- 
vert too to Beau 


Wild. I wanted ouly this to mike mp leur pr. 


RR, Enter Smuggler. b $5 

Smog. 80, Gentlemen and Ladies, i 1s my; Gracious | 
Nephew Fizard among ye * 

2 Sir, N nat ſhow bis Face among ſuch bor 
zourable Company ; 3. our gracious Nephew i * 

Smug. What, 5 K 7 ve a care what N. eh 
Wild. A Villain, Sir. 
mug. With all my Heart——Pll LL * the 
hating me for that very Word. And: 
when you ſee him _ tell him this N | 
that I ** diſinherited him; that I wil leave Ar 25 
poor as a diſbanded Quarter-Mafter: And this is the _ 
tive and ſtiff Reſolution of Threeſcore and Ten; 
Age that ſticks as obſtinately to its Purpoſe, as to the old: 
gum of its Cloak. ' 

i1d. You ſee, to Angel. how induſtriouſ 

Fortune has puniſhed his ore — | 4 
Angel. ] can ſcarcely, Sir, reckon it an Offence, oon 
idering the happy Conſequence of it. . 
Smug. O, Sir Ha „ he's as hypocitical—— 
Lure. As your ſe „Mr. — How ww my: 
ood, old a pray Sir ? Sag. 
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32 The Conmrint Cl Or, 


Hands. 
know this Pocket-Book ? 


| this Lady's Houſe Yeſterday * It contains an Account of 


| _ your Smuggling to go unpuniſhed, 


alon a now. 


former of the Times, be leſs ſevere in your Cenſures, | 


- * ; y - —_ 


Soup. o, Madam, I ſhall be even with you NE 
part with your Writings and 28 that I have i in my 


Stand. A Word with you, Mr. Alderman. Do you 


Sung. O Lord, it contains an Account of my ſecret 


Pradtices i in Trading. [4/de.] How came you by it, Sir 3 
Staud. Sir 2 here duſted it out of e a 


ſome ſecret Practices in yoyr eee among the 
reſt, the Counterpart of an A a Corr pon 
dent at Bourdeaux, about 8 French Wine in 
Spaniſh Caſks — Firſt return this Lady all her Writings 
then J ſhall conſider whether I ſhall Ey your Pr 
before the Parliament or not, whoſe Juſtice will never 


ow; On r Ship and Ca 
ene | 22 1 hwy hack as | good © come 


zgel. Come, Mr. Alderman, for once let a Wow 
abi; Wou'd you be thought an honeſt Man, 
Covetouſneſs, that worſt Gout of A ; Aw Joc 
pilfering Quality of the Soul, and wi 28 certainly cheat 
as a Thief wou'd ſteal\——Wou'd you be thought a Re 


id in your Precepts, and more ftri& in your Example. 
% Right, Madam, Virtue flows freer from _ 
tation, than Compulſion ; of which, Colonel, your C 
verſion and mine are Juſt Examples. | 


hn vain are muſly Mprali taught in Schools, | 

By rigid Teachers, and as rigid Rules; 

Where Virtue, with a frowning Apect, — 

ue frights the Pupil from its rouge Commands. 
But Woman — — 

Charming Woman, can true Converts be, FX 

We love the Precepts for the Teacher's ſake. 
 Firtue in them 94. ref fo bright, ſo gay, 
Me hear with. — and with ride obey:. 


BP 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. WII XS. | 


OW all de 1 1 Hive N. 33 3g 
To bend r 5 2 the 255 N 

dene to Hippolito's ; one homeward goes, 

And one, with loving ſhe, retires to th Roſe: - 

The Am'rous Pair, to all Things frank and free, 

Perhaps may ſave the Play, in Number Three. 

The tearing Spark, if Phillis ought gainſays; a 
Breaks th) e s Head, kicks her, and murders Bays. | 
Jo Coffee ſome retreat to ſave their Pockets, | 

Others, more gen'rous, damn the Play at Locket's. 

But there, J hope, the Author's Fears are vain. 

Malice ne er ſpoke in generous Champaign. 

That Poet merits an ignoble Death, 

Who fears to fall over. a brave Monteth. 

The Privilege of Wine aue only ack, © 

la ll taſte again before you — t 

Our Author fthrs-not ; but theſe Her —*f 

Who, in cold Blood, murder à Man in Tea. 

Thoſe Men of & pleen, awho fond the World fhou'd know it, 
bit down, and for their Two-Pence damn a Poet. 

Their C td, s good, that we can ſay for't. 

They underfland a 8 well to pa ee . 

From Box to Stage, from Stage to Box t | 

Firft feeal the , then damn it when hey ve done. 

But now to know what Fate may us betide, 

Among our Friend is Cornhill and Cheaphde. 


But 
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| EPILOGUE.. 
But Hoſe U I think have but one Rule . 


ge gone to Rome. . 
The Ladies Care 74 pre ft forgot, © 


_ Then for a 4 7 or _ ge their Far 
But 241 our Authors Aim, 


Ne leſs hes 15 RE Play is Compliment to them. 
For their Sales then the Play can't miſs pee or 
V Criticks may want Wit, they have good Breeding. 
They won't, Tu ſure, forfeit the Ladies Graces, 5 
By ſhewing their Nl nature to their Faces. 


Our Bufmeſs, with goed Manners may be d  _ 
Hatter Us bere, 5 1 oc us when you” re I * 
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